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KINSMEN 1 

Preferred at the Blackfriers 



with great a 




Written by the memorable Worthies 
of their tjmej 

M r . John Fletcher , ana £<3 en ^ 
M r . William Shakjfedre, 



william shakespeare Two Noble Kinsmen (stc 11075) London, 1634 the British library ((1.34.9.23) Octavo 




Fioriih, 









N Eiv Playcs,and <_M aydefhcadfare neareakin , 
Much follow' d both, for both much mony gyn, 
If they (land found, and w ell j And a good Play 
( Whofe modcfl Sceanes blufh on hit marriage day , 
ndjhake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
That after holy Tyc, and fir (l nights fir 
T et fill is Mode fie, and fill retai ne s 
More of the maid to fight , than Husbands paines-. 
We pray our Play may befo ; For I a m fun 
It has a noble Breeder, and a pure, 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet trvixt Po and fiver Trent , 

Chaucer (of all admir d) the Story gives, 

T here conjiant to E ter nit y it lives j 
If we let fall the Noblenejfe ofthis, 

Anf the firjl found this child heare, be a hi fife,- 
How will it jhakc thebohes of that good man. 

And make him cry from under ground,0 fan 
From me the witlcs chaff e offuch a wrighter( lighter 
That blaftes my Bayes, and my fam'd workes makes 
T hen Robin Hood ? This is the feare Wtrbfingt, 

For to fay Trutbft were tin endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to afire to him 5 
JVeake as we are, and almofi breath leffe fwim 
Jn this deepe water. Do hut you holdout 
T our helping hands, and wc fib all take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five us : You fall heare 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet appeare 
Worth two houres travell.Tohis bones fweet fleepe : 
Content to you. Ift his play doe not keeps, 

A little dull time from usywe pcrceave 
Onr loffesfail fi thickest muf needs leave.. 

*'•' Florifli. 
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The Two Noble 



Kinfmen. 



A ftns Primus. 



gnterVly men with a T orch burning : a Toy, in a white 
Robe before finging,and firewing Flowres : After Hymen, 
a Nimph,encornyafi in her Trejfes, bearing a wh eaten gar ■- 
land. Then Thefeus b etweene two other Tfimpbs with 
wheaten Chaplets on their heades. Then Hi polita the Bride, 
le ad by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
head(her Treffes likgwife hanging.) After her Emilia hoi- 
dingupherTraine. 

The Song, Mufikt. 

Ofes their (harpe fines btinggon, 

7 (jt royaUin their fmtls alone. 

But intheir hew. 

Maiden Pinekes, of odour faint,' 

Davies fmeJ-leffe,yeti»ofi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

Trim-rofeftrf borne, chiliofVer, 

Merry Spring times Herbinger, 

With her bels dimme. 

OxlipSyin their Cradles growing, 
x^Mary -golds, on death beds blowing, 
har kef he ties trymme » 






k; s 'Vl 

nnikiM 



Jo* 



2 2 he Two Noble Kinfmen* 

AH dee re natures childrenifweetc- 
Ly fire Bride and Bridegroomesfeetc Stret* 

Blejfmg their fence. Flo^ersl 

TSfjtan angle of the aire^ 

Bird melodious, or bird fair e. 

Is abfent hence. 

The Crovryhe flaundrous fackoeytor 
The boding Raven , nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

May on our Bridehoufe parch or firtg. 

Or ypith them any difeerd brine 
But from it fly . ^ 

Enter 3 . £lueene$ in TUachcyeith vailes fiaindyeith impe'. 
rtaaCrwnes.The 1. gucenefals doyync at the foote of 
Thefcm\The z.fals downe at the foote of Hypolita. The 
3. before Emilia. 

*• Su. For pitties fake and true Gentilities, 

Heare,and refpefl me. 

2. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wift your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
rieare and refpe& me, 

I • Now for the love ofhim whom love hath marktf 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake ' 

Or cleere virginity,be Advocate 
For ms, an d 0Ur diftreffes.- This good deede 
ShaJ! raze you out o*tb Booke of Trcfpaffcs 
AiJ you are fet downe there. 

'Jacjeuf. Sad Lady rife, 

\ Hypo/. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftrefl, 

Does bind me to her. 

T fiL yo^requefi ? Deliver you for all. 

T . * ar c 3 <Queenc&,whofe Soveraignes fel before 

The wrath of cruel! Croon- who endured 

The Bcakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, 

~ ‘ And 

■ ' 
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ihe Two Noble Kinfntett: S 

And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs. 

Se will no. life ns to bntne their bones 
To urne their afhes,nor to take th offence 
Of mortall loathlomenes from the bled eye 
Of holy Phtbtu, but infers the wmdes 
With flench of our flaine Lords. O pt«yD^, 

Thou purser of the earth, dt aw chy feard S word 
That docs good turnes to’ch world ;give us the Bongs 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell tuem; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roore, 

Sav* this which is the Lyons, and the Scares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneete not, , 

Iwascranfportedwith your Speech.and fuffer d 

Your knees to wrong themfelvesj I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives mefuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for era' 

King C a P aneU( i was yaur Lord the day 
That he fiiould marry you, at fuch a feafon, 

As now it is with nac,I met yout Groorae, 

By CMarfis zslltaryovi were thatxime fair*; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your T i efles, 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Y our wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threa(hd 3 noi blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmiles : Hercules our kineimaa 
(Then weaker than yout eies)laidc by his Club 8 
He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his finews thaw d: O greife,and time, 

Pcarefull confumers,you will all devoure. 

I, O I hope fome Cod, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe po wte,and preffc you forth 
Our undertaker. 

Thej. O no knees, none Widdow, 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldier. 

Troubled I aim. 










4 The Ruble K infmen, 

2* £ 3 *. Honoured Hypolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft ftaine 
The Sich-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arme as ftron© 

As it is white, waft neere to make the male & 

To thy Sex captive,- but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation,* that honour 
tl * la * Utc fiiide it in, fhrun'ke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orc-fiowing ; at once fubduing 
Tny force, and thy affedtion .• Soldirefle & 

^hat equally canft poize flernenei with pitty. 

Whom now I know haft much more poweron him 
Then ever he had on thee,who ow ’ft his ftrength. 

And his. Love too : who is a Servant for 

The Tcnour of the Speech.Deere Glaffc of Ladies 

VnckJ'iS 7a wh ° n ’ flamin S w » doth fcortch, 

Vader the ihaddow ofhis Sword, may coolc us : 
Require him he advance it ore our heades ; 

K^cin a womans key; like fuel, a woman 

h'Wpc ere youfailejlend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for usnoionger time 

Th5^, P f rCLady !^ n0morc - 

A « !! C tfa< i e C ^ s S° od a ^ I0n vvich you 

Wenr I r? Cr ir° ] am S oi, ’S> a,5d never yet 
Went Jfo willing, way.My Lord is taken 

3* Omy petition was Wee/e to FmilU 

S2-W by hot s ie£ft <«*Sw 

10 wanting fo mre 

is preft with deeper matter* 

Emilia. Prayftandup, 

Tour greefe is written in your cheeke, 

3- O woe. 

You cannot readeic there; 



there through Qiytcares, 




<The T'rvd Rohle Kiripncri* - C 

Like wrinckled peobles in a glajTe ftreame 
You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady,aUcte; 

6, that wiU ,lUh= Trerfutc kno w o tb cat* 

Muftknow tKt Center tooj he that will fi * 

For my leaft minnow, let Inna lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me > 

Extremity that ftiarpens fundry wits 

MakesraeaFoole. 

Stuili. Pray you fay nothing, pray you, ( 

Who cannot fecle.,nor fee the raine being in t, 

Knowes neither wet, not dry, if that yon were 
The oround-peece of fome Painter, 1 would buy you 
T’inftrutSi: me gainft a Capital! greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me* 

That it (hall make a counter iefle6t gainft 
My Brothers heart, and warme it to fome pitty 
Tho’jc-h it were made of flone : pray have good comfort 

T$ef, Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’th facred Ceremony, 

I, O This Celebration — 2 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war .* Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the eare,o’th world : what you doc quickly. 
Is not donerafhlyjyourfitft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their actions.- But oliTove,your actions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayesdoe the fifh. 

Subdue before they toucb,thiakc, decie Duke tninke 
What beds our flaitie Kings have. 

a. SI?- What greifes our beds 
That our decre Lords have none, 

• , 3» None fit for - th dead > 

Thofe that with Gordes, Knives, drams precipitance. 
Weary of this worlds light, have tothemfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and Ihaddow. 
i* 0 *. But our Lords 
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The Two Noble Kinfmen] 

Ly bliftriag fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

i hef. It is true, and I will give you consfbrtj 
To give you r dead Lords grayes .• 

The which to doe, mull make Tome worke with Creeu • 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfe to’th doinJ • 
Now twill take forme, the heates arc gone to morrow* ° * ' 
Theu,booteles toyle muft recompence it felfe. 

With it’s o wne fweat; Now he’s fecurc. 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflancc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2 . Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his viiftory. 

3* Qh. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and Both. 

Th e f. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fitto this enterprife. 

The prim’fl for this proceeding,and the number 
To carry (uch a bufinefle, forth and levy 
Our worthieft InHrumen:s,whilft we defpatch 
This grand a 61 ofourlife, this daring deede 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

^°wagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to out woes,deIay 
Commends us to a famifhing hope. 

All. Farewell. 

_ *■ We come unfeafonably:But when could greef; 

Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'il time 

ror belt loljcitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a iervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me 

Then all the a&ions that I have foregone. 

Or future/y can cope, 

S.*' The more proclaiming 
OurfuitfcaUbe neglected, when her Armes 
Abte to locke love from a Synod, (hall 

By 



twwitrantingMoone-lighc corflet thee.oh when 
Her twyning Cherries (hall the. rfweetnes fall 

Voon thy talefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
oCten Kings or blubberd Queencs.what care 
For what thou fcelft not?what thou feelft being able 
To make Mars fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre A t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred,and 
Thou fhalt remember nothing. more, then what 



That Banket bids thee too. 

HiP. Though much unlike 
You (hould be fo cranfported, as much forry 
I (hould be fuch a Sflitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeic 
That craves a prefent medcme,! (hould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or lentencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this feu lines, we are going about, and hang 
YourSheild afore your Heart,about that necke 
Which ismy ffee, and which I freeiy lend 
To doe thefc poore Queenes fervicc. 

nAH (fifteens. Oh helpe now 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil, lfyou grant not . 

My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :from henceforth lie not dare 
To askc you any thing,nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 
lam entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Vjrithout 
Leadc on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods ^ 

For fucccffe, and retmne;omit not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration i Queenes 



Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anly meete us with 

The forces you can raife/wherc we fliall fiude 
The moy tie ofa number, for a bufr«es 

More bigger look’c;fin C e that our Theame is h a fle ' 

I ltamp this kifle upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token; Set you forward 

P° r 1 w ,> 1 fec y° u gone. Extunt towards the Tmik 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter ^ 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

Eirithous, Sir 

llefollowyouathecles; The Feafts folempnity 

shall want till your returne. * * 

Thcf. CoienI charge you 
Bcudge not from Athens; We /hall be returnin'* 

Ere yo^an.ndtto Feafl; of which I p«y you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. ^ 
i‘ •<& Thus do’ft.thou ftill make good the tongue 

Thou being but mortall makeft affcaions bend 

r?™ '? ’° n ? UrS; the y tf >emfelvcs fome fay 

Orone under luch a Maftry. y 

The/, As we arc men * 

Thus fbould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 

jg« , 

Scatna *. Enter Palamsn^nd tsircite. 

Sir ate. Deere P^/4wa» 3 dcerer in love then Bloa d 

And our pnmeCofen, yet unhardned in 

The Cnmes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
Thebs, and the temptings in’t,before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinencc we ftiame 
As m Incontinence; for not to fwiin 
1 ■ Current, were almoft to fincke. 
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At leaft to fruftrate (hiving, and to follow 
The common Strearoe.twold bring us to an tdy 
Where we Chould tufne or drowaejif labour through, 
Our gaine but life, and weskenes. 

Pal. Youradvice 

Is ende up with example: what ftrange ruins 
Since firft we went to Schoolepnay we perceive 
Walking in Thebs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold cnds,hononr,and golden Ingots*. 

Which though he wen, he had r.ot,and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then lhall oftsf 
To M*rfis fo fcornd Jtfdrt I dee bleede 
When fuch 1 meete,and wifh great /#»* would 
Reftime her a nek nt fit ofleloHtde 
To get the Soldier woike,that peace might purge 
for her repleti©n,andretaineanew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and hardier 
1 hen ftrife.or war cou; d be. 

Arcite , Are you not cut? 

Meete you no mine, but the Soldierin 
The Crancke$,and turnes ofTht bs?youdid begin 
As if you met decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none, that doearowfe yourpitty 
But th’qn confiderd Soldier ? 

Pa/. Yes, Ipitty 

Decaics where e? c lfinde them,butfuch moft 
That fwearing in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Gf no refptd in Thebs.I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we wil keepe our Honours, 

It is for our rdyding, where every evill 

Hath a good cullor;wbere eve’ry (eeming good’s 

A certaine evill, where not to be ev'n Iumpe 

As they are, here were to be ftrangers,and 

Such things to be meere Monfters. ' 

C Pal. 




to TheTwo Noble Kinfmen, 

Pal. Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcffe we feare t hat Apes can Tutor’s) to 
Be Matters of our manners : what ncfcde I 
Affed anothers gate, which is not catching 
Whcretheieisfaith,ortobefond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when by mine owne 
I may bereafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too, 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d, make purfnit ? or let me know. 

Why mine ovvne Barber is unbleft, with him 

My poore Chinac too, for tisnotCizard iuft 

To fnch a Favorites glaffe ; What Gannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To danglc’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 

Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 

The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i’th fequent trace : thefe poore fleight fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 

Aloioft to'th heart’s, 

finite. Our Vnde Creen. 

Pal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany affured 
Beyond its power.'there’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nervesand ad ; Commands men iervice, 
And what they winne ink, boat and glory on; 

That feares not to do harm ; good, dares not; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbetobim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breakc and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

■Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing {hare, 

Of his lowd infamy : for our milke, 

Will 




, i * 

TheTtvo Noble Klnfmen. 

Will relifli of the pafiure.and vre mutt 
Be vile,or difobedknt, not his Mnefmen 

In blood, unkffeiri quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: ■ 

Iihinfce the Eccbees of his Barnes have^ea ft 

The earesof hrav’nly Iuftice:widdowscryes 

Pcfccnd againe 

Till his great rage be off bm&b*bm when . 

He broke bis whipftocke and cxciaimdagaintt 
The Horfes oftbe Sun,but whifperdtoo 
The lowdenefleof hisTury. ; 1 
Tal. Small windes {hake him , 

But vv hats tfe matter ? , .. , r „ 

Val. ThefeHs(y ) ho where he threates appals,) hath lent 

Deadly tietyance to him,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The promife of his wrath. 

jirc. Let him approach; s, t 
But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 

A jot of terrour to us l , Tet-what man - 

Thirds his owne worthfthc cafe is each or ours) 

When that his adions dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that tuirtafond. 

Our Cervices hand now for Tbebs,tlot Creey> 9 
Yet to b<? neutral! to him, were difhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofeitberefore wc mutt 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded ©uriaft minute. 

Jrc, So we mull; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it frail be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 




C 2 
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22 j The Two Noble Kinfmen . 

Pal* Lets to the king, who, were he 

A quarter carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in,the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 
Rather laide out for pur chafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts.whac will 
i he lall o th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let tb’evenc, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 
When we know all our felvcs,and let us follow 
The becking of our chance. Exeunt 

Sciena 3. Enter <P iritbous , Hiptfita, Emilia. 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir farewelljrepeat my wiChe* 

To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesldarenot 
Make any timerous queftion,yet I wifo him 
fcxees, and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill.dealmg fortune; fpeede to him, 

Store never burtes good Gouernours. 

Ptr. X hough I know 

wjP cca , n , n , ccdcs n , 0£ m Y P oorc drops,yet they 

^r y ^a l t C, ? rrbutC thete:M y P reei °^ Maide, 
h ? feb f (laffe ^ lons > that cIl « heavens infufe 

In CMh ' 0 *” <1 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRemember pie 
To our all royal! Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Bellona ile fo If cite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 

m? °!'n 8iftt i S underflood: He offer to her 
What I foall be advifed flie likes jour hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In’s bofbme : 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 

Or rph °f R F k en u S d °I 1 their {lcImcs * or put to fe a. 

Or tell ofBabcs broachd on the Launcc,or women 



. 




The Two Noble Kinfmen, 

That have fod their Infants in ('and after eate them) 
The brine, they wept at killing cm; Then if 
You flay to fee of us fuch Spincfters, wc 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

fir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war, which (hall be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil. How his longing 
Followes his Friend; fincehis depart, his fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skilll, pafl flightly 
His careles execution, where nor game 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confidtr, but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 
Directing in his head,hisnainde,nurfe equal! 

To thefe fo diffring T wyns;have you obferv’d him , 
Since oUr great Lord departed? 

Nip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as danger© us, as pooie a Corner, 

PerrfI and want contcnding,they have skift 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny apd power 
1’thleaft of thefe was dreadfuH.trnd they ha W 
Fought out together.wherc Deaths-felfe was lodgd. 
Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot of love 
Tide,weau’d,intanglcd, with fo t rue, fo long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinks 
Tbefem cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confidence into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtldfe 

There is a beft,and rcafon has no manners 
To fey it is not you ; I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were at wars.when foe the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,cooke leave o’th Mdonc 
( which then lookc pale at parting)when out count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 
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*4 The Two Noble Kinfmen. 

Nip. Twas FUuia, 

Emil. Yes 

You talke of Pirithem and Theft m l 0V e; 

Theirs has more ground,is more maturely feafond 
More buckled withftrong Itidgement.and their no i 

a.Hearfesrea- Theoneofth’othermavbefaid to water ° C * 

dy with Pala- Their intertangled root'es of love, but I 

She " AtCl ' fis j?5 nd °0 were things innocent, 

Queenes. L,, u or we did, and like the Elements * 

Thcfeus.- and That know -not what, nor why, yet doe effe <3 
his Lordej Rare iflues by their operancemurfoules 

reac, y- Did fo to one another- what the lik’d 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arra;gnement,th e flowre that I would plncke 
And put betweene my bnsafis,ohfthen butbeg.Li^ 
rUff ‘'?? t * ebb L ‘ r »«)n'ew°aMlong 5 8 

Tdl rticeliad filch a, .other, and commie it 
o the hke innocent Gradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her aftedKons (pretty 
T hougn happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking^ mine eare 
S olnefome newaire^or at adventure humd on 
From mifi call Coynadge; why it was a note 
Whereon her fpirits would fojoume (rather dwell on) 
And fingirm herflumbers-Thisrehearfall } 
(Which fury-mnocent wots welcomes in 
i ike old imporcments f>afWd,has this end 

;; at t! ? c •tyeiove tw eerie Mayde,andmayde, maybe 
More then in fe? individual!. ^ J 

hip, Y are ont o£breath 
And this high fpeeded-pace, is but to fay' „ 

Tnat you ibali nev-:r (like the Maide Flavwa) 

Love any that’s calld Man, J 

Emil- I am furel {ball not. 

Hip. Now alacke weake Sid r, 

I muH no mote belee ve thee in this point 
^ * houghjin’t I know thou doft btleeve thy fdfe,) 



The Two Noble K infmen. 

Then I willtruft a fickely appetite, 

That loathes even as it longs, but fure my Sitter 
If I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to {hake me from the Armc 
Ofche all noble Thefeusfat whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele wit b gieat affurance , 

That we, more then his pirotbm, pofleffe 

The high throne in his heart* 

Emil. I am not againft your faith, 

Yet 1 continew mine. Exeunt. 

Cornets . 

Scjena 4 .A Bundle firooke ovithimlThen a Retrain Florif. 
Then Enter Thefeta ( v 0 or ) the three gueenet me etc 

him, and fall on their faces bef ore him. 

x, g>h. To thee no flarre be darkc* 

2. Sj*. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3. ffu. All the good that may 

Be wiihd upon thy head, I cry Amen too *t. ( vens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca- 
View us their mortall H eard,bebold who erre, 

And in their time chafticeigoe and finde o ut 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights, we would fu PBfic. 

But thofe we will depute, which fhallinveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imperfe8;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thofe ? 

Exeunt fluents » 

Herald, Men of great quality, as maybe judgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have cold’s 
They are Sifters children,.Nephewes to the King. 

T kef. By’th Helme of Mars, 1 law them in the war. 

Like to a paire of Lions, fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft,! fixt my note 
Gonftantly on them; for they were a marke 

Worth 
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Herald, We leave, they ’r called 

Areite and Palamon, 

Tbef. Tis right, thofe.thofe 

They arc not dead? 

,3‘Hesrletrea- When theirla'ft tu °^*®»kad ^ey taken 

Thef* Then like men ufe'etn 

i he very leesofruch(milliom 0 f rates) 

txcecde the wine of others; ait our Surmon* 

Convent in their behoofe, our nchefl bflmes 
R che, chen n.'ggard y,aft, rheir |„ es co e 
Much more then Thebs is wotrh r ^u . , us » 

Freed of this plight 4 and in their morning ftate *** ^ 
f Sound and at liberty ;i would ’em dead 
But forty thoufand fold,we had rather have ’em 
Prifoiiers to us, then death } Beare ’em fn,=i»,vt 

Rom our kind, aire, t o a.cm unkioda, at d , 2 fi„ 

Whatman roman may doe for ou, fake more 

Defire oflfoerty, a fcavour, madnes, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach 
Without fome impofition, fickacs in will 
Or wrafihng flrengch fc reafon, for our Lore 

ThelE allour hefi, 

The 1P beft skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

To Athens V fof ou^Army ^ ^ cattcr ^ ,vve P°B F/orifi. 

* * Exeunt* 

S«na ,.W ^S^^ilTi t k U rr^& 
Kutgbtes, m a Funeral! Solemnity, & c% * 



Frnes and odours, firing away, 
Vapours sfighesgiarken the day • 



Our 
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Our d«le wore deadly looker thandjing 
Balmes % a»d Gummes, and heavy chetres. 

Sacred vials filPd with rearer, 

Jnd clamors through the wild ayre flying. 

feme all fad,and folemfne Showes, 

That are sjuisJ^eydfleafurerfoes ; 

We convent nought elfebut woes* 

3. £«.This funeral path, brings to your houfoolds gtayc: 
Ioy ceaze on you againes peace fieepe with him. 

2. £u.. And this to yours. 

I, t)u. Yours this way.- Heavens lend 

A thoufand differing waie$,to one fure end. 

3. Qu,. This world’s a Citty full of ftrayiag Streetes, 
And Deaths the market place, where each one mectes. 

Exeunt fever ally* 



We tonvcHty&e, 
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Scaena I . Enter Jailer, and Wooer. 

Jailor. I may depart with little, while I live,fome thing I 
May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prifon I 
Kcepe,though it be for great ones, yet they feldeme 
Come; Before one Salmon, you fliall take a number 
Of Minnowes:! am given out to be better lyn’d 
Then it can appearc,tome report is a true 
Speaker: I would I were really,thatlam 
Deliverd to be : Marry,what I have (be it what 
it will)I will afliire upon nay daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sir I demaund no mote then your owns offer* 
And I will eftate your Daughter in whatl 
Hayepromifed, 

D Jailor. 
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Jailor. Wel,we will ta&ce more of this, when rhe.foleiiiaW 
Ispaft; Buthaveyouafullpromifcofhcr? 

Enter Daughter, 

When that flaall be feene,I tender my confent. 

Wooer. I have Sir ; here Ihee comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend andl have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufines? But no more of that* 

No w,fo foone as the Court hurry is overawe will 
Have an end of ittl'th meanetime looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
Daug . Thcfe ftrewings are for their Chamber; tispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they fhould be out : I 
Doethinke they have patience tomakeanyadvetficy 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe isproud of ’em; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire of abfolute men . 
‘Baugh . By my troth, I think Fame but ftammers ’em, they 
Stand a greile above the reach of report. ( doers. 

Jau I heard them reported the Battaile,tobe the only 

Baugh. Nay moft likely.for they are noble fuftrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vigors, that with fuch a coaflant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out ofBondage, making nailery their 
Mirth.and affliction, a toy to jeft at. 

Iailor. Doe they fo? 

‘Daug, It feemes to me they have no more fence of their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .* they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reflraint, and difaflers : 

Yet fometime a decided figh,maityrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, will breake from one of them. 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that's 

^Daugh. No Sir, no, that’s *P alamort t Arette is the 
Lower of the twaine; you may perceive a part 

°i*i ! Goe too, leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their obje&jouc of their fight. ^ 

Baugh. Jt is a holliday to looke on thcm:Lord,the 
Difftence of men. Exeunt, 



Scana a. Enter T alamort ,and Arcite in prifon. 

Pal. How doe you N oble Cofen ? 

tsfreite. How doe you Sir l 

Pal. Why llrong inough to laugh at miter y, 

And beare the chance ofwarre yct.we are prifoners 
Ifeare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleeveit, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite , 

Whtreis Thebs now? where ryrjafRSbferCo untry ? 
Where are our h iend<,ind kindreds ? never more 
Mull we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes drive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under faileithen dart among’ft 'em 
And as an Ea 11 wind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft Pal amen and Arcite , - 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-dripc the peoples praife$,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wilh 'em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,like T wyns of honour , 

Out Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red*eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Braviflid our fides,likc age mud run to rud. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, ^ ^ 



r 
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Thefe hands fhall never dra w'cm out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

ArCite. No palamon, 

Thofc hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjherc age muft finde us. 

And which is heavieftf Palamon gunman ied. 

The fwcete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clafpe our neckes s n© ifiue know us. 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee, 

T o glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were,and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides, fhall wcepe our Bauifhments, 
And in their Songs, curie ever-blinded fortune 
Till Ihee for lhamc lee what a wrong flic has done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We fhall know nothing here but one another. 

Hear e nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes.. 

.1 he Vine fhall grow, but we fhall never fee it : 
Sommer fhall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehere ftill. 

'Tal. Tis too true Arcite.To out Theban houndes, 
That fhooke theaged Forrcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now muft we . halloa, no more /bake. 

Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our wdl-fteeld Darts; All valiant ufes, 
(The foode^nd nourilhmentof noble miadcs,) 

In us two here fhall perifhjwe fhall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laftly. 

Children ofgreife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom oftbefe miferies 
From all that fortune can ioflid) upon us, 

I lee two comforts ryfing,two mcere bleflings, 

Ifthc gods plcafc, to hold here abraye patience. 



And 
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And the enjoying ofourgreefes together; 

Whilft Telamon is with me, let tnc perifn 
If I thinke this our prifon. 
pala. Certeinly, 

Tis a malne goodnesGofen.that our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis tnoft crue,twofou!es 
Put in two noble Bodies,let cm fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never fincke s they muft net, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That alt men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ? 

Arc. Let’s thinke this prifon, holy fandluary. 

To keepe us from corruption of worfomen. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Convention 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like Women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefting 

Can be but our Imaginations - 

May make it ours? And heere b eing thus toget her-. 

We are an cndles mine to one another ; 

We arc one anochers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father,fiiends, acquaintance,. 

We are inoneanother,Families, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hard O ppreffour 
Dare take this fro m us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.* No furfeits feeke us ; 

The hand of war hurts none hcre,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wei e we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines, 

Quarrels confisme us, Envy of ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might fieken Cofen,’ 

Where you fliould never know it, andfo perifh 
Without yuur noble hand to dofe mine cies. 

Or praiers to the godsja thonland chaunces 
W ere we from hence, would leaver us. 

& % ‘ pal. 
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Pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Gofen Arcitt) alraoft wanton 
With my Captivity: whatamifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here 
I am fure a more content, and all thofe pleafurej * 
That wooe the wilsof men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fuflficient 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy fliaddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 
What had we bin old in the Court of Craott, 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Cofen Arctic, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hearc you ftjll. 

Bat. Ycfhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arctiei 
Arc. Sure there cannot, 

'Pal. I doe not thinke it polflblc our friendship 
Should ever leave us, 
e Arc. Till our deathesit cannot 

Enter Emilia and her 
And after death our Ipirits ffial] be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sir, 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t, 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tiscalld Narciifus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faireBoy certaine, but a foole, 
Tolovehimfelfc, were there not maides enough? 
Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emit. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

■Wom. They could hot be to one fo faire, 

Emil, Thou wouldft not. 



Tit Klnfms&Z 

I thinke I Ihould not, Madam. 

Emil. That’s a good wench: 

But take heede to your kindles though, 

ttrom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arctic. Will ye goe forward .Cofen? t 

Emil.C anft not thou workefuch flowers in hike wench? 

Worn. Yes. ^ . 

Emil. lie have agowne full of'em andofthefe, 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

Worn. Pcinty Madam. , ' , 

Arc. Gofen,Cofen,how doe you Sir?WHy 'Palamon ? 

Pal. Never till now I was in prifon vArcitc, 

1 ■ Arc. Why whats the matter Man? 

<P*l. Behold,and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddcffe. 

Arctic. Ha. i. 

Pal. Doe reverence . 

She is a Goddefle Arctic. 

Emil. Of all Flowrcs, , 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

I Emil. It is the very Emblemeofa Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modeftly :he blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafteblu{hes?Whenthe North comes neereher. 
Rude and iropaticnt,then,like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe 9 
And leaves him to bale briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefly will blow fo far 
She fals for’ t: a Mayde 
Iflhce have any honour, would beloth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Paly She is all the beauty extant. 



4 mi/.'- 
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Emil.’Vht Sun grows high, lets walk in,keep thefe flo W{ri | 
Weele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours • J 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. ’ 

TVotn. I couldliedownclamfure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

Wem. That’s as we bargainc Madam, 

Emil, Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and mmm- 
Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Are. Tisarareonc. 

Pal. Is’t but a rare one? 

Arc. Yes a triarchies beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofc himlelre and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’t.now I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then ? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
tArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc. That soothing 
Pal. But it fliaiibe. 

Arc. I faw her too. 

Pal. Yes,but you muft not love her. 
lArc. I will not as you doe;to worflhfe hw ; 

As (he is heavenly, and a blefled Goddes ; , 

/I love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Pal. You {hall not love at all. 

Arc. Notloveatali. 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal. I that firft law her; Ithattooke poffcffion 
Firft with mine eye of allthole beauties 
In her reveald to mankind c: ifthou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’!! a hope to blaft my wjlhej, 

Thou art a Tray tour Arcitc and a fellow 
Falfc as thy Title to her.- friendship, blood 
And all the tyes between? us I difciaime 
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lfthouor.ee thinke upon her, ' 

Arc , Yes I love her, 

An d if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe fo, I love her with mjfcfoule. 

If that will lofe ye,farcwell Palam»», 

Ifay.againe,! love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Palamou or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. / 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc. Yes, and Have found me fo;why are youmov’d thus? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was Polamon , and you were Arcite . 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc . Am Hot I liable to thole affe&ions, 

Thofe joyesjgrcifes, angers, feare 1 ?, my friend fhaH fuffet? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale fo cunningly, 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefraan 
To love alone ? Ipeake tritely, "doe you thinke me 
Vhworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
if thou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft lees the Enemy phalli ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay lo, 

And ufe thy freedomc ; els ifthou purfueft her. 

Be as that curled man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Am. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite eoncerncs me, 

E And 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but truely. 
u4rc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childe exti%amely:I will love her, 

I iniift, I ought to dee lb,and I dare. 

And alj this jufily, 

Tal. O that now,that now 
Thy falfe-felf? and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpc 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teaeh'thee 
What tw’er to filch affection from another ; 

Thou art baler in it then a Gutpuife; 

Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a foaie, lie tjaiic thy life too’t. 

Arc.l hou dar’ftnot fcole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head out?Ile th row my Body our. 

And feape the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keeper. 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

PA. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fiiall live 

To kr.ecke thy braines out with my Shackles. 2| 

Arc. Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pa/a, Now honed keeper 
Keeper. Lord Arcit ejow muft ptefently to’th Duke; 
The cauls 1 know not ytt. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper , Prince PaiamonJ. nauft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt ts4rcite s 4nd Keeptr* 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafeoflifqwhy is he lent for? 

It may be he lhall mar,ry her,he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body;But his falfehood. 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire; 

Let honed men ne’re love againe. Once moxc 
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I would but fee this faire One: Biefled Garden* 

And fruite,and flowers more biefled that ftillbloflom 
As her bt ighr eies flnne on ye.wouia I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window; l would briug her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed onryouth and pleafure 
Still as (he tailed fhould be doubled on her. 

And iflbe be not heavenly ) would make her 
So neete the Gods in nature,they fhould feare her. 

Enter Keeper. 

And then I am fore flic- would love me: how now keeper 



Wher’s tArcite, 

Keeper, Baniflid.-Prince Piritbottt 

Obtained his libe ty; but never more 
Ypon his och and life muft he let foots 
Vpon this Kingdom?. 

T>al. Hees a bldfed ma^i. 

He (ball fee Thebs againe, and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that whe n he bids ’e m charge* 

Fa 11 on like fir ettsfrcite ftialfhSve a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Pcild to ftrike a batrlc for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward j 
How bravely may he beare himfelfe to win her 
If he be noble ^rarejthoufand waies.- 
Were 1 atliberty, I would doe things 
Of fucb a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufliing virginc fhould take manhood to her 
And fecke to ravilh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difebarge my life. 

Keep, No, but from this place to retnoove your Lordflhip, 
The wind owe' 1 are too open* 

Pal. Devils take ’em 



That arc fo envious to Hiejpre’thee kill me* » 

E 2 Keeper 
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Keep. And hang for't afterward. 

T>al. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

Pal. Thou bfmgft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy life;I will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden? 

Keep. Noe. 

Tal. Then I am refolud,I will not goe. (rous 

Keep.l muft conftraine you then ; and for you arc dange 
He clap more yrons on you. 

Pal.Doe good keeper. 

21e fliake’emfo,ye fhall not ftcepc, 

He make ye a new Morr»fle,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy; 

Tal. Farewell kinde window. / 

May rude winde never hurcthee.O my Lady j : 
Ifevcr thou haft felt what forrow was, 

Dreame how I fuffcr.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Palameu,and Keeper t 
Seaena 3 , Enter A r cite. 

Arat e. Banifhd the iingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa ftuddied punishment, a death 
Beyond ImagmatiomSuch a vengeance ’ 

That were I old and wicked, all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon me.palamon-. 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou fhalt ftay andfee 
Her bright eyesbreake each morning gainft thy window., 
And let in life into thee ; thou (halt feede 
V pon the fwcetenes of a noble beauty, 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r fhall : .1 . 

Good gods f what happineshas Pal amen ? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to fpeakt to her, 

^ad ifft c be as gentle, as (he s faire 9 
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I know file’s his, he has a T ongue w ill tame ( can come» 

Temptfts,and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
The worft is death; I will not leave the Kingdome, 

I know mine owr.e, is but aheape of ruins, 

And no redrefle there, iff goe, he has her. ,• 

I am refolu’d an other fhape $hall make me, 

Gr end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 

He fee her, and be neere her, or no more. 

Enter. Country people, & cue with a gar leu before them. 

r , My Mafters, ilc be there that’s certaine, 

2. And lie be there. 

3 . ' And/. 4 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding^ 

Let the plough play to day,ile tick’lt out 

©f the lades tailes to morrow. 

1 . Iam fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one,ilegoe through, let her mumble. 

3. Clap her aboard to morrow nig ht, a nd ftoa her. 

And all’s made up againc. 

3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,and you fhall lee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what fhould aUe us l 
3 . Arcat will be there. 

2. And Sennets. 

Andityf<«,and g. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches; ha? 

But will the dainty Domine,the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe you thinke: for he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee’l eate a hornebooke ere he faile: g©e too,the mat- 
ter’s too farre driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
tcr,to let flip now, and fhe muft fee the Duke, and (he muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th brceeh on’sj 11 

Eg > - 
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*nd hcctc ile be and there ile be, for our Towtie, and here 
againc, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers, 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning feesfo: wherehe 
himfelfe will edific the D uke mod pat loufly in our behalfes; 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plaipes, his lear- 
ning makes no cry, 

J • Week fee the /ports, then every man to’s Tackle:ancL 
Sweetc Companions lets rehearfe by any raeanes before 
The Ladies fie us,and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4, Contentjthe fports once ended, wee’l ptrforme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends : pray you whither 
gocyou. 

4. Whither ? why, what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a queflipn,to me that know not; 

3 - To the Friend, 

2. Where were you bred you know it hot ? 

Arc. Not fan e Sir, 

Are there fuch (James to day ? 

1, Yes marry are there; 

And fuch as you neuer fa w ; The Duke himfelfe 
Will bein perfoti there. 

Arc. What paftimes are the v ? 
a, Wrafiling, and Running; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wi'c nor goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 

Take your owne time,comc Boyes 
■X* My mindc mifgim me 
This fellow has a veng’ancc tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodies nndc fort 
2« Ile be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He vytafUefhe roll eggs, Come lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4> 

ts'irc- 
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tArc. This is an erferd oportunity 
I duift not wifh for. Weil, I could ha re wreflled, 

The beft men calid it excellent, and run 
Swifter, then winde upon a feild of Corne 
(Curling the wealthy eares)never flew: Ile venture. 

And in feme poore difgu'ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my brow es may not be girt with garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place. 

Where I may ever d well in fight of her, &xit Arctic , 

Scama 4. Enter JatUrs Daughter alone. 

Dattgh. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 

HeneverwiUaffc&me; lambafe. 

My Father the pieane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; To many him is hopeiefle ; 

To be his whore, is witles; Outupon’t} 

Whacpuflies aie we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has found us ? Fttft I faw him, 

T (feeing) thought he was a gcodly man j 
He has as much topleafea womaninbim, 

(If he pleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyetlcokton; Next, jpittied him. 

And fb would any young -wench o’ my Conference 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeuhead 
To a yong hatafom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cefen,faire as he too. 

But in my heart was r PaUmon i and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowts his noble body, then falutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde.good morrow, may thy goodnes, 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day; Hegreivesmuch, 

And me as much to fee has mifery. 

What 
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What fhouldl doc,to make him know I love him, f 
For I would faine enjoy him? Say I ventur’d 
To fer him free what faies the law then ■ Thus much j 
For La w,or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. .Exit, \ 

This ihortfio. Scaea J 

riih of Cor- Emilia ; *Arcttt with a Gar land, O-c. 

nets and Thef. You have done worthily? I have not fecne 

Shores with> Since Hercules jx man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are.you run the beft, and wraftle, . 

That thefe times can allow- 
Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you, 

Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 

•Arche, This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to chofegcncle ufes gave me life . [ 

Thef, Are you his heire ? V [ 

sArcite. His yongeft Sir# 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

sArcite. A iictle of all noble Qualities -• 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanfhip : yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my beft pecce : laft,aad greatef.j 
I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef. You areperfed:. 

‘ Tirith . Vpon my foulc,a proper man. 

Emilia. He is fo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie ? , 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(It he fay erue,)of his fort. 

EmU. Beiceve, 

Hie mother was a wondrous bandlome woman. 

His face me thinkes,goes that way. 

\ Hjp. But bis Body 












And 
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And firie minde,iiluftrate a brave Father. 

Per. Marke how hxs vertue.hke a hidden 5uu 

Breakes through his bafer garments. 

Hjp- Hee’s well got fare. 

Thef. What made you fecke this place Sir f 

Arc. Noble Thefeiu . . 

To purchafe name,aod doe o»y ablefl fervice 
To iuch a well-found wonder,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, ofall the world 
dwells taire-eyd honor. 

Ter. All his words are worthy^ 

Thef. Sir,we are. much endebted to your travel!. 

Nor (hall you loofe your with : Teritheu* 

Difpofe of this faire Gentleman. 

Peritb. Thankes The fern, 

What ere you arc y’ar mine, and I (hall give you 
To a moft noble fcrvice.to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obferve her goodneflef 
You have honourd bir faire birth-day .with your vcrtneSj 
And asyourduey’ar bits jkifle her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir, y’ar a noble Giver i deareft Bewtic, 

Thus let me feale my vowd faith : when your Servant 
( Your mod: iinworthie Creature)&ut offends you. 
Command him die, he (hail. 

Emil. That were too crucll. 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 fball foone fee'tt (you* 

Y’ar tnine,aud feme what better than your ranckc lie ufe 
1 Per. lie (ce you furnifh’d.and becaufe you fay 
You are a horfeman, I muit needs intreat you 
This after noone to ride,but tis a rough one. 

tsfre. I like him better ( Prince) I (hall not then 
Freeze in tny Saddle. 

Thef. Sweet, you muftbe readie. 

And you Emilia^ and you ( Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Son,to doe oblervancc 
To dowry May, in T)**#/ wood : waite wcllSif 
Vpon your Miftris : fwe/jy, I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F Emil, 







Tfa ftoO Noble K input#, 

Emil . T hat were a Ibame Sir, 

While I have her fes: take your choice, and what 
You want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare allure you . 

You '1 finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. If I doe not. 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Di<grace,and blowes. 

7 bef. Go leadc the way; you have won its 
It fhall be fo ; you lhall rcceave all dues 
Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong e 
Sifter, beftirew my heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Maftcr, 

But you are wife.; nortp, 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omnes. 

Scasna 6. Enter Iaylars ‘Daughter til one. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore s 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, . ; 

And ou.t I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace,l have lent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft,fpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and therehe lhall keepe clolcy 
Till I provide him Fyles,and foodc.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a ftout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it 
I love him, beyond love,and beyond reafon. 

Or wit,or fafetic ; I have made him know 
I care not, I am del’perate,If the law 
Finde me, and then condemne me for’t; feme wenches, 
Some honeft barted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble, 
Dyingalmofta Martyr : That way he takes 
I pnrpofc is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly,as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft menagainej And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I havedone ; no not fo much as kill me. 

And 
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And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; nor fcarcely 
Could I pci fwade him to become a Freeman, 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he drd 
To me, and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders morc.this lovc ; of nine 
Will cake more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with me,fo heufe me kindly. 

For ufe me 16 he lhall, or ile proclaimc him 
And to his face, no-man ; lie prefcntly 
Providehim neceflaries,and packc my cloathesup* 

And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So hec be with me ; By him, like a lhadow 

Ile ever dwelljwithin this houre the whoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : lam then 

Killing the man they looke for : farewell Father; 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters, . 
And Ihortly you may k,ecpe your felfe. Now to him.- 



Attus Tertm, 



Cornet, In 
fundry places. 
Noife and 



Scxna I. Enter tsftcite altne. 

Arcite. The Duke hasloft Hypolitaj each tookc 
A feverall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the Athenians pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony .• O Qneene Emilia 
Frelher then May,fweeter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes.or all 
Th’enamclld knackeso’th Meade,or garden,yea 
(Wecballenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feeme flowersjthou o Iewcll 
O’th wood,o’ch world, haft Iikewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come betweene 
And chop onfomc cold thought,thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris, expectation 
molt gilridle oa’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Next after Emelj my Soveraignejhow far 

V Fa I 
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3 may be pro wd, She takes ftrong note of me» 

Hath made me neereher ; and this beutcous Morne 
(The prim’d: of all the y career efents me with 
A brace of horfes.twofuch Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
Poore Cofcn P alamon^ootc pri(bner,thore 
So little drea® ’ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe,thc happier thing,tobe 
So neare Emilia ,n3e thou deecn’ft at Tbebs^ 

And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou knew’ft my Midrisbrcathd on me,and that 
J ear d her language , li vde in her eye ; O Coz 
What paflion would enclofethec. 

Snter Talamon at out of a Bu[h % with hit shackles ; lends, 
his fijl at Arcitc.\ 

Palamon. Traytqr kinfeman, 

Thou fhouldtl perceive my paflion,if thefe fignes 
t>f prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 

I, and the mflrceofmy love would make thee . 

A corned Tray tor,o thou moft perfidious 
j iiat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 

That eu'r bore gentle Token j falfeft Coien 
That ever blood made kin,cairft thou hir thine? 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointment,that thou ly’ff, and art 

A very cheefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 

Nor worth the name of viJlainc ; had la Sword 
And thefe houfe clogges away* 
xirc* Deere Cofinh P/tiamon, 

A Ar f ite >& vc ®e language, fisch „ 

As thou haft fiiewd me featc* 

<drcm Not finding in 
The circuit of my bread, any groffe ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon,holdsmeto 
This gentleneffe of anfwcrjtis your pailion 
_ at thus miftakes,the which to you being enemy. 
Cannot to me be kind .-honor, and honsftic 
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I cheri(h,and depend on,how Co ev’r _ 

You skip them in me,and with them faire Coz 
lie maintaine my proceedings ; pray be pleal d 
To ihew in generous termes,your griefcs,(ipce that 
Your queftion’s with your equal!, who protefles 
To clearc his owne way,with the romde and Sword 
Ofa true Gentleman. 

Pal. That thou durft Arcite. , 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz, you have bcenc well advcrtil d 
How much I dare.y'ave fecne me ufe my Sword 
Aeainft th’advice of feare: fure of another 
You would not hearc me doubced,but your filcnce 
Should breake out,tho(igh i’ch Sandtuary. 

Pal. Sir^ 

I havefeene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might jtiftifie your manhood, you w ere calld (faire 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole week e’s not 
If any day it rayne :Their valiant temper 
Men loofc when they encline to trecherie. 

And then they fight like compelld Beares, would % 

Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinlman.you might as well - 
Speakethis.andaditin your <Slaffe,as to 
His earc, which now difdaines you. 

Tal. Come up to me, 

Quit me of thefe coldGy vcs,give me a Sword 

Though it beruftie,and the charity 

Of one meale lend me;Ccme before me then ; 

A good Sword in thy band, and doe but fay 'A 

ThztEmtly is thine,I will forgive 

The trcfpaffe thou half done me,ycamy life 

If then thou carry’’, and brave. (puks in (hades 

That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 

Some newes from earth, they (hall get nohe but this 

That thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorue hoafe. 

With couofaile of the night, I will be here - 

With whokfoicc viands - t theie impediments 
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Will I file off, you ftjalHiarcganncnts,and 
Perfumes to kill the finell o’th prifon,aftcr 
When you (hall ftrecch your felfc, and fay but Areitt 
I am in plight, there fliall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bcarc a guilty b ufines'.none 
But onely Arcite, therefore none but Arcite 
In this kinde is fo bold. 

Are . Sweete Palawan. 

Pal. I doe embrace you,and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’r I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrily I may not wiflr 

IPinde hornet of Cornets, 
More then my Swords edge one. 

zArc. You heare the Hornes* 

En ter your Mufickc ieaft this match between** 

Be croft, cr mct.give me your hand, farewell, 
lie bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be flrong. 

*7W. Pray hold your promile ; 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft criaiue 
You love me not, be rough with me,and powre 
This oile out of your language jby this ay re 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomacb 
not rcconcild by realbn, 

■Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language , when 1 fpur 

fVinde hornet. 

My horle,I chide him norj content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The lcattcrd to the Banketjyou muft gueffc 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftly is atcheev’d, 
eArc. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queftion ficke between’s, ' 





NoblcKinftntn* 

rv bleeding muft be cur’d.1 am aSuitour, 

That to your Sword you will bequeath this plea, 

And talks of it no more. 
pal. But this one word ; 

You are going now to gaze upon my Miftm, 

For note you, mine Ihe is. 

Arc, Nay then. rJ . §gi| 

pal. Nay pray you, 

You talkeof feeding me to breed me ftrength 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengchens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy t tilt 

] mav enforce my tetnedy. Farewell. Exeunt. 

Scsena 2 . Enter lay lor s daughter alone. 

■Dough. He his miftookejthe Beakc I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would ic were pcrpetuall night, ; J 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a wbolfe: 

In me hath gteife flainefeare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Talamon . 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,(o 
He had this File j what if I hallo wd fptbim ? 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop- djw hat then ? 

Ifhe not anfweard,I fhoulcf call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard ; 

Strange howles this live-long night,why may’t not be 
They have made prey ofhiinfhe has no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Icngling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd, andean 
Smell where refinance is. lie let it downe 
He’s torne to pctces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much for that. 

Behold toting the Bell; how ftand I then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone, No,no I lye. 

My Father’s to be hang d for his efcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my but that 1 would not. 
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Should T try death by dufTons* f am inop't, 

IFood tooke I none thefe two.daies, 

Sipt Tome water.I'havcnotclofu mine eyes ", 

Save when my lids fcowrd off’ their bine; ala*s 
Diflb'ue my life, Let not my fence imlcttle 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or ftab ,0c hang my felfe, 

0 ftaceofNuure, faile together in me. 

Since thy b. ft props are warpt:So which way now ? 

T he belt way is, the next way to a grave ; 

Each errant ftep befide is torment. Loe 
The Moo'ie is down,the Cryckets chirpe,the Schrcichowle 
Calvin the dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But che point is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scacna 3. Enter Arcite ^ith MeatefVine^anA Filet. 
*Arc. 1 fhould be neerc the place,hoa. Cofen Palamn, 

Enter Ealamon, 

Pal. Arcite. 

Arc, The fme.-T have brought you foode and files* 
Gome forth and fcate not, her'esno Ihefem, 

Pal. Nor nonefo hone ft arcite. 

<ss 4 rc‘ That’s no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You final! not dye thus beaftly.heve Sir drinke 

1 know you are faint, then letaTkc further with you. 

Pal, yfmrfjthoumightftnow poyfonme. 

Arc. I mjgbt. 

But I muft feare you firft : Sit downe,and good flow 
No more of thefe vaine pa: lies; let us not 
Having our anc ent reputation with us 
Make taike for Fooics,and Co war ds,To your health.&c* 
Pal, Doe. 

Arc. Pray fit downe then,and lec me entreatc you 
By all the honefty and honour in you, 

No mention of this womanjt’wiU difturbe us. 

We fhall have time enough. 

P al‘ YV ell Sir, He pledge you, (blood m au, 

*sirc, Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 

Dos 
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Doe not you feele it thaw you l 
<pal . Stay,! It tell you after a draught or two more. 
j^re. Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz:Eate now* 

. Pal. Yes, 

Arc. Iam glad you hayefo goodaftomacb. 

Pal. I am gladder I have fc good meate too’r. 
jtre .Is’t not mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Consciences. (I fee, 
Ar 'cMow tafts your vittails?your hunger needs no fayvee 

Pal. Not much. . ' 

But if it did, yours is too tar t. • lvveete Cofen? whatis this? 






Pel. Tis a lufty meate : 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the- wenches 
We have known in our daies.The Lord Stewards daughter* 
Doe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal, She lov’d a black-haird roan. 

Arc, She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard fomc call him Arcite, and 
Arc. Out with ’t faith# . , _ w .. noc , { 



Pal . She met him in a n Arbours — 

What did fhe there Cuz?play o’th virginals? 

Art. Something fhe did Sir. 

Pal. Made her gtoanea moneth for’c;or2,or 3.01 lo\ 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fhaieto©,as l remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’I pledge her ? 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A prt tty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily ,upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh wasbreathd for £mily\ bafe Cofen, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

* Arc, you are wide. 



Pal. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in theehoneft, 

G Arc., 




4 * The Two NobU Kinfmen. 

vArc, Then Ileleavc you: you are a Beaft now; 

Tal. Asthoumakft me,Tray our. (fumes- 

eArc. Ther’s all things nrcdfull, files and foirts, and, per! 

lie come againe fame two howrcs hence, and bring * 
That that foal] quiet all, 

*Pd. A Sword and Armour; 

Are. Feare me not; you are now toofb wleffareweli, 
©et off your Trinkets, yeufoall want nought; 

Pal. Sir has 

Arc. lie heare no more. Exit, 

Pal. Ifhe keepe touch, he dies for’t. 

Sca»na Enter Iaylors daughter. 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The San has feene my Folly : ? alamort • 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; where am i now ? 

Y onder’s the fea,and ther’s a Ship; how't tumbles 
And thef s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now,now,n®w, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

V pon her before the winde, you’l loofc all els? 

Vp with a ceurfe or two, and cake about Boyes* 

Good night, good night,y'ar gone; I am very hungry. 
Would I could finde a fine Ftogjhe would tell me 
NeWesfrorti all parts o’th wOrld, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle foell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigm*r, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
T wenty toonc is truft up in a trice 
To morrow inorning,Ile lay never a word . 

For He cut my greene coat ,afo«te above my knee. 

And ile clip my yellow Lockes, an inch below mine eie, 

hey , nonny ,nonny,no»ny, 
He’s buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 
Andile goefeeke himjhrow the world that is fo.wide 

hey nonny, nonny yianny, 

Ofor a pricke now like a Nightingale,to put my bread 

* oainft 
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Aeainft .1 foali fleepe like a Top clfe. Exit. 

Scsna 6.Enter a Schoole mafier.4. Countrymemand 
Baum.l.cri wenches, with aTaborcr. 

Scb. Fy,fy ,what «diofity,& difenfanity is here among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with ye?mi!kd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
ojy underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cry where, 
andhow, & wherfore?you moft eburfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Judgements, have 1 faide thus Jet be, arid there lct.bc, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, prohdeum, 
mediut fidittt, ye are all dunces? For why hcreftandl. 
Here the Duke conaes^here are you Cjlofe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him I utter learned 
things.and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare,and I goe forward, at length 1 fling my Gap 
up;marke there; then do you as once did Meleager , and the 
- Bore break comly out before him.-like true lo vers, caft your 
felves in a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure trace,and 
turne Boyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Matter Qerrold. 

3 . Draw up the Gompany,Where’s the Taborour. 

3; Why Timothy. . 

7 " <tb, Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Scb. But I fay where's their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and (JWaudline. (Barbery. 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
?.>i. Andfieckeled Net; that never faild her Matter . 

Sch.Whet be your Ribands maids?fwy m with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

\ Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o’thMuficke. 

3. Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then ‘ 

And fee what’s wanting;wher’s the Bdvian? 

My fricndjCarry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be fure - 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

G 2 And 
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And when youbarke doe it with judgement, 

Jte# , Yes Sir. 

Sch. £hto tuque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
We may goc whittle: all the fat’s i’chfiite. 

Sch. We have, 

As learned Authuurs utter, waflbd a Tile, 

We have beene fatutu^ and laboured vamely. 

2. This is that fcorncfull pecce,that feu, vy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully ,flhe would be here. 

Cicely the Sempfters daughter 2 

The next gloves that I give her fh all be dog skin; 

NayandmefaiIeme6nce,you can teli Areas 

She fwore by wine,and bread^ihe would apt breake* 

Seh. An Eele and woman, € 

A learned Poet fayes tunles by’tb tails 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either fails, 

In mamTersthis wasfalfe poucion 

1. A fire ill take her; do’s fhe flinch now? 

3* What 

Shall we determine Sir/ 

Sch. Nothmg, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 

Yea, and a vvocfull,and a pittious nullity. ^ i 

4, Now whence cvedkeofour Towne lay ©nit* 

Now to be frampjall, now ro piffe o’th netcle, 

Goe thy waies,Ue remember thee,ile fit thee. 

Enter I ay lor s daughter, 
The (f e or ge alow ^came from the South^from 
T he coaft of Barb ary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants ofwdr 

Tly one . by two fry three y a 
Well hail dwell haild^you 'jolly gallants^ 

And whither now are yon-bound a 
O Ut mehaveyeur company till come to thef Mtfd 4 
There was three foolesffeli out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owl* 

The other he fed nay f 

7 he third he f id it WM 4 hrmke^and her be Is wer ctit aw#}* 

■ ■ v 3. Tfe' 
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v - .Yher’s a dainty road woman Mr . co®e* Nick as 

madasa march bare: if wee can get herdaunce, wee are 
m adeagaine:I warrant her.fhec’l doe the rareft gambols, 
j. A mad woman? we are madeBoyes. 

Sch. And are you road good woman ? 
qyaugh. 1 would be forry clfe, 

Give me your hand, 

Sch. Why? 

Baugh,' lean tell your fortune. 

You are a foole : tell ten, I havepozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft eate no white bread, if you doe 
Your teeth wiUble ; tde extreamely, frail we dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a TinkertSirha a inker 
Stop no more holes, but what you frould. 
fth. Dij bom. A Tinker Damzell ? (play 

>Daug , Oi a Conjurer.-raife me a dcvillnew, and let him 
-3uipa^a } o’ih bels and bones. 

Sch, Goc take her, and fluently perfwade her to a peace: 
Et Opus exegi. quod nec lottit irajttc ignii . 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Laflejlets trip it. 

Baugh, lie leade, : ( Windc Hornfh 

3 . Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly : away boyes, 

Ex. all but Schoolcmafier, 

1 heare the homes : give me fome 
K<ediration,and marhe your Cue $ 

Pallas infpire tne. 

Enter 7 hef. ptr. Hip. Emil, osfreite land traint, 

Thef. This way the Stag tookc. 

Sch. Stay , and edifie. 

Thef. W hat have we here? 

Some Countrey 1 port, upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir-, goe forward.we w ill edifie. 
ladies fit downe,wee 3 l flay it. ( ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile rail hailefweet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country pajftjtne made is, 
• G . 3 We 
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The two Noble Kinfmen. 

We are a few of thole colle&cd here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguifh villager. 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfc a Table 
Or company, or by a figure, C&sra 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus,thac let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc hereprefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintieDuke,whofedoughtie difmail fame 
From Drs to Dedalusfrom poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckiing eyes, looke right and ftraight* 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
I* — -now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we camehether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall itudy 
I firftappeare,thoagh rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner.- 
At whole great feete I offer up my penner. 

. The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid, and Servingtnan by night 
Thatfcekc out filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fatSpowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Travcller.atld with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckniag : 

Then the beaft eating Clownc, and next the foole. 

The H avian withlong tayie,and eke long tocle, 

C Hn > multi* aliijs that make a dance, 

Say I, and all fhall prefently advance. 
thef. 1,1 by any meanes,decre Dotnine. 

Ttr. Produce. Mufickc Dance. 

Knocke for I»tratefilij,C ome f©rth,and foot it, 

Schoolc, Enter Ladies we have beetle merry 
The Dance, And have pleafdthee with a derry , 

■, tAnA a demfjttrd a down* 

Sa J 



■M 
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m the School ember's no flowne s 
DukeJfwe have pleafdthreeteo 
And have done as good Bojcsflould doe , 

Give us but a tree or twaine 

for aLffl*Jfol e > an ^ *& a * ne 

, ttaB 

jhef. Take aoTWmcjhow does my fweet heart. 

* Perl And beer’s fomething to paint year Pole withal!. 

' Thef. Now to our (ports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntftftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

Mav they kill hiinwitfeoutictSi uj 

“d the latotae hi. dowfcti ! Come 

Di) T>uey ; mues,yt have danc’d rarely wenches. Exeunt, 

Scxna 7. Enter Palamonjremthe If*#. 

Pal. About this houre mV Colen gav e his faith 
To vifitmc againe, and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armor-sjif he rads 
He’s neither man, nor Seuldier ; when he left me 
I did not thinke a weeke could haveieftord 
My loft ftrength to me,t was growne f© low, 
AndCreft-falne with my wants : I thanke thee tAmte, 
Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feele my felfe 
With this refreftiing,able once againe 

To out dure danger .-To delay it longer g 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine, to fight 
And not aSouldier : Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refulcs. 

If it but hold,I kill him witb;tis Iuftice.- 
So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter tArcite with dr men and Swords, 
" Areitf-t 




The Two Noble Kinfmen . 

Arc, Good morrow noble kmefman, 

pal. I have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire 'Cofen, 

Is bur a debt to honour, and my duty. 

Pal. Would you were To in all Sirjl could vviih ye 
As kinde a kinfinan, as you force me finde 
A beneficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, hoc my blowes. 

Arc t I fhallthinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I (ball quit you. 

Arc, Defy mein theie faire termes, and you (how 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talks man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards,then let our fury 
Like meeting oftvvo tides, fly ft rongly from us. 

And then to whom thebirthright of this Beauty 
Truelypercaines(witfa0utobbraidings,(cornes, 
Dilpinngs of our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girles and School eboyes) will be leene 
And quick!y,yom s,or mineswilt pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you feele your felfe not fitting yet 
And futniQid with your old ftrength, ile ftay Cofcn 
Andev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As lam fpard,your peifon I am friends with. 

And I could wifh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my LoveJ muft not fly frons’t. 

Pal. ArcitCy th.ou art fb bra ve an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well,and hilly, choofc your Armes. 

Arc, Choole you Sir. 

P al. Wifi thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
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1 will net fpare you. 

T 7*1. That’s well laid. 
tAre. You'lfiadeit 

iV.Thcn as lain an honeft tnaa and love, 
With all the juftice ofaffeiftion ^ 

Ik pay thee foundiy • This lie take* 

tArc. That’s mine then, 
lie arme you firft* 

Do : pray thee tell oae Cotett, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour.' 

A • _ 'T* * 



Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is’e not too heavier 
Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I lhall make it ferve. 
tArc. He buckl’t clofe. 

Pal. By any racancs. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pal. No,no,wee’I ufenohorfcs,I perccavc 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

' Arc. I am indifferent. — - 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you* 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. W e lhall be the nimbler* 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthoft areo’ch leaft? 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal, Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I falne much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love hasuldyou kindly* 

Pal. He warrant thee, Ile ftrike home. 
tArc. Doe, and fpare not ; 

Ile give you caufc fweetGofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thiakes this Armors very like that, 

H Then 





They bewfe« 
verali wayes: 
then advance 
and ftand. 



The Kinfmm* 

Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings feU,but lighter, 

Arc. That was a very good ©ne,and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen , 

I never faw fuch valourtwben you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie,. 

I fpurd hard to come up, and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youhadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all . !xg 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could mywifhcs reach you ; y et a little 
I did by imitation. 

'Pal. More by vertne. 

You aremodeft Cofen. 

Arc. When 1 faw you charge firft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 
Breakefrom theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill -before that flew . 

The lightning ofyour valour ; Stay 3 little. 

Is not this peece too Sreight ? 

Arc. No,no,tis well. .. . ;% 

Pd. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc* Now I am perfeft. 

Pal. Stand offthen. 

Arc. Take my S word,! hold it better. 

Pal. I thanke yciNojkeepe it, your life lyes on it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

Tor all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

Are. And tne my love ; * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal, This onely.and no moretThou art mine Aunts Son, 
And that blood we defire to fhed is mutt-all. 

In mc,thine,anim thee, mine :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou kiilft me 
The gods, and I forgive ihec •> If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I with hiswearie foul e, that falls may win if.; 
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ctaW-hravelv Cofea,gi vc owsthy noble hand. 

w " u ere Pal t** 9 * 1 1 This hand fhall never more 
C.^Xth«rhf»ch6i=ndlhip. - f . 

Pal. I commend thee. 

j«. If 1 MUutfcmc.andfiy I wwac.warJ, 

For none but fucb, dare die in thefe juft FryaHs. 

Onceffloreftrewellmy Cofen, 

W. Farewell wMMOfjL l,' 

^rc. Loe Cofcn, loe,our Folly has unden us. 

Art Thi» is the Duke, a hunting as I told you, 
Ifwebefound,we 

For honours fake, and fafety P^emly 
Into your Bulh agen;Sir we lhail finde 
Too many howres to dye m,gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you perila inftantly 

For breaking prifon, and reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will feorne us, 
And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it; 

P<i/. No,no,Cofen^^ _. 

I will no more be hidden, nor put off 
This great adventure tea fecond Tryail. 

I know your cunning, and I know your caufe. 

He that faints now,fhatne take him, put thy lelfe 
V pon thy prefent guard . 

Arc. Yon are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make tb’advantage of this howre 
Mineowne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare lefic then my fortune: know wcake Cofen 
I love Smilia^nd in that ilc bury 
Tfaee,and all erodes elfc. 

Arc. Then come,what can come 
Thou fhaltknow Palamort t \ dareas,well 
Die, as difcouife,or fleepe : Onely this fearcs tne. 

The law wtU have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy ufc. 

H a 
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pal. Looke to thine owne well Arcite. ( . 

Fight again e. Hornet) 
Pinter T^efettsfiipeliupSmiliaJPerithoHs and train. J 
The fern. Wbat ignorant and mad malicious Traitor j, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my La wes 
Are making Battaile.thus like Knights appointed. 
Without my leave,and Officers of Armes ? 

By Cafior both feall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word The few r 
We are certainly both TraitorSjboth defpifers 
Of thee, and of thy goodneffe : I am Talamen 
That cannot love thee,he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well, what chatdeferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend .* This is the man 
Was begd and banifh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edid followes thy Sifter* 

T hat fortunate bright Star, the faite €mlia . 

W hofe fervant,(if there be a right in feeing, 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am,and which is more.dares thinke her his.’ 

This trcacherie like a moft trafty Lover, v: ? j 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; ifthou bee’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The tree defeider of all injuries. 

Say, Fight agaiae,and thon (halt fee me Thefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wilt envic. 

Then take my life,Ile wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this!; 

Thef, Ihavc fworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekeaot 
Thy breath of mercy ThefemfCii to me 
A thing as foonc to dye, as thee to fay it. 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor^ 



vt i 



Let me fay thus much j if in love beTrcafon* 
Infer vice of fe excellent aieutie. 



w w— — i 

Theftfi Foble Kinfmen, 

Asllove moft, and in that faith will pcri&» 

A* I have brought my life here toconfirmc if, 

As I have ferv’d her trueft,worthieft, 

Asldarekill this Gofcn, that demesit. 

So let me be moft Traitor, and ye pleafe me s 
For fcorning thy Ed id Duke,askc that Lady 
Why fee is faire,and-why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her ; and if fee fay Traytor, 

I am a villain? fit t© lye unburied. / 

‘Pal. Thou fealt have piety of us botb,o Theft ns, 

If unto neither thou feew mercy, flop, 
f As thou att juft) thy noble eare againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofc i a.ftrong labours crownc his memory. 

Lets die $pgether,atoncinft3nt Duke, 

Oncly a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he feall not have her . 

Thef. I grant your wife, for to fay true,your Cofen 
Has ten times more offended»for I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his : None here fpeakc for’em 
For ere the Sun fet,both feall fteepe for ever. 

Hipel. Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will bears the curies clfe of after ages 
Forthefc loft Gofens. 

Smil, In my face deare Sifter 
I finde no anger to’emjnor no royn^ ^ r 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’em ; 

Yetthatl willbewoiaatt,and havepitty, - 
My knees feall grow to’th ground but lie get raercie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter ,in a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be with us, * 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hiftl. sir by our tye of Marriage. 

£mil f By your owne fpotlcflc honour. 

_ Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand,and that honeft heart you gave me. 

H$ Emit. 




I 
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Emil. By that you would have pitty in another. 

By your owiie vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you. 

Thef. Thefc are ftrange Conjurings (our dano^ 

Per. Nay then Ic-in too : By all our friendfhip Sir, byali 
By all you love moft,wartes;and this fwect Lady* 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yzcXAe&Thefem. 

Per. To cro wne all chujBy your molt noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrcie, I beg fiift. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. * 

Emil . Laft let me intreate Sir* 

Per. For mercy. . 

Hip . Mercy. 1, 

Emil, Mercy on there Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my faith reclc : Say I felt 
Comp (lion to’em both, how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter you have pitty, 
B.;t want the vndcrftanding whereto ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their lives,inventa way 

Safer then banishment : Can thefc two live * 

And have the agony of love about ’em, ^ 

And not kill one another ? Every day 

The’yid fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 

In publiqucqueftion with their Swords ; Be wife then • 

And he'e forgec ’evn;it eoncernes your credit, 

Andmy oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better thcyfali by’th la w, then one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

Emil. O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and iivyour anger,. 

Yo.« reaLn will not hold xt,if fuch vowes 
Stand for exptelkwilljdlthe world rnuft perifti. 



The T&0 WoFfe'Kinfineno f % 

Befide,I have another ©tb,gaipft your« 

Ofmore authority,! am fare more love. 

Not made in paifion neither, but good hcedc. 

Thef. What is it Sifter. 

Per Vrec it home brave Lady; 
p 'il That you would ney’r deny me any thing 
Fiffor my inodeft fuit.and your free granting; 

Ityeyou to your word now,if yeta.lm t, 

Thinke how you maime your honour; 

(for now I am fet a begging Sir,I am deafe 
To all butypur compaffion) how.theirlivcs 
Might breed the rfe of m^ame ; Opinion, 

Shall anv thing that loves me pet lih rot me ? 

Tkar W«e a crflell wifedome,doe men proyne 
The ftraioht yong Bowes that blulh with thoufand Bloffoms 
Becaufe they may be rotten i O Duke Thcfeus 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thcle, 

Andall the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,lhallcmfemc and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefc c wo Coiens 
Defpifcmycrueltic,and cry woe worth me. 

Till lam nothing but the feorne of women; 

For Heavens fake fare their lives,and banilh ? cm. 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention,or to know me* 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and to be 

Where ever they fhall travel, ever ftrangers to one another. 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth s forget I love her? 

0 all ye geds difpife me .hen •• Thy Bamlhmenj • 

1 not miflikcjfo we may fairc y carry 
OurSwords,aud caufc along.-eife never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke, I mud ;ove and will. 

And for that love, tnuft and-dare kul this Gofcn ■ , 

On any peece the earth has. 

Thef, Will you isfrette . 

Take thefe conditions? 

Pal. 
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fPal. H’eia villaine then. 

Ter. Thefcarc wen. 

Arctic. No,aever Duke.-Tis worfe to me that) beggi B » 
To take my life Co bafely, though I thiakc 
I never fhall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affedtion,and dye for her. 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef What may 6e done? for now I feele companion; 

Per. Let it not fall agen Sir. i 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are yea 
Content to take th'other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They ate Princes 
As goodly asyour owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And if you can love,cnd this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

2? oth. W ith all our foules. 

Thef He that fhe refufes 
Muftdye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne fhall bleffe my afhes. 

Arc. If fhc refufe me,yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me, a hayre fhall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em ? > 

Thef. Thuslordaineit, 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both Ihall dye. You (hall both to your Countreyj 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
W ith three faire Kuights,appcare againe in this place, 

In which lie plant a Pyramid j and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He Ihall enjoy her ; the other looft his head. 

Aw 
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And all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall, 
Northinke hedies with intereft in this Lady: 

Willthis content yee? 

Pal. Yes*. here Cofen Arctic 
2 am friends againe, till that howre. 

Arc. Iembraceye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 

Smil, Yes,fmu& Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . 

Thef Come (hake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemeruhis Quarrel! 
Sleepe till the howre prefixe, and hold your courfe. 

Tal. We dare not faile thee The few. 

Thef Come.Iiegiveye 
Now ufage like to Princes, and to Friends 
Whenyereturne, who vvins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepc upon his Beere. Exeunt. 



ASlus Quart us a 



Scsna I . Enter Jailor i and his ft tend, 
lailor. Heare you no more, was nothing faide of me 
Concerning the efcape of Pa/amon ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I ca me home before the bufines 
Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Ofboth their pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Me thought flood daggering, whether he fliould follow 
Hisrafh o’th,or the fweetebmpaflion 
Of thofe twoLadiesjand to fecond them, 

That trucly noble Prince Pef thow 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that I hope 
All (hall be well •.Neither heard I one queftiou 








The Tiv o Noble Kir) [wen. 

Of your name, or his fcapc. £ nter UrieitJ; 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 
a. jFrj Be of good comfort naan ; I bring you newes,' 
Good newes. 
lay. They are welcome, 
a. Fr. PaUmon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difeoverd (Daughters, 

How, and by whofe tncanes he efcapt, which was youj 
Whole pardon is procurd toe, and the Prifoner 
Not to be beld.ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fatnme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile a Sure you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1. Fr. How was it ended? 

"I.Fr. Why,as it ftiould be; they that nev r begd 
But they prcvaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 
i.Fr. I knew t 5 would befo. 

2 , Fr. But there be new conditions, which you’l heart cf 
At better time. 

lay. I hope they are good, 
a. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 

i.Fr. THvillbe knownc. 

Weo, Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? • 

Jay. W hy doe you aske 
Woe. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a. Fr. How he lookes ? 
lay. This morning. (foefleeptf 

Woo. Was foe well? was foe in health? Sir, when aid 
a<Fr,Thefe are ftrange Quell ions. 
lay , I doe not thinke foewas very well,for now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and fhe anfwcred me 
So fa rrc from what foe was/o childifoly » . 

So fiiiily , as if foe yvere a foole. 
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AnInocent s andI wasvery angry. 

(as good by me 

B X b Nofw"sb; t mypi tC7 > t youmuftkBQW ic,and 
As by an other that leffe loves her. 
lay. Welt Sir •» 

'tfr . N N«^Sl ? * TOt wdU 

Woo . Tis too jruc, foe 
I.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Bcleeve you l hnde it lo. 

What yon^oid me: the gods comfort her \ 

Either this was her love to PaUmon, 

Or feare of my mifearrymg on his Icape, 

Or both. 

Woo. Tis likely. 

lay. But why all this nafte Sir ? 

Woo. He tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far foore, thicke fet with rcedes, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending (port, 

I heard a voyce,a thrill one, and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and hy the finalmeffc ot it 
A boy or woman. 1 then left my angle 
To his awne skill, came neerc, but yet pcrceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rtffoes.and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : 1 laide medowne 
Andiiftned to the words foe fong, for then 
Through a {mall glade cut by the Fifoer men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? . 

woo. She fung much, bat no fence; onely I heard hes 
Repeat this oiitu.PaUmon is gone, 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finds turnout to morrow* 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

Woo. His fcackles will betray him, hee'l be {aketi? 

- I a " . An* 
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And what (hall I doe then He bring a bcavyi 
A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry -lips^nd cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’i daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then Ihe talk’d of y ou Sir ; 

That you mult loofe your head to morrow morning, 

And (he mu it gather flowers to bury you. 

And fee the houfe made baiid tome, then feefung 
Nothing but W iilow,wiilow, willow, and betweene 
Ever was y c Palamon fake P alamort t 
And P alamort, was a tall yon® man.The place 
Was knee deepe where (he (ac,*her careles Treffes, 

A wreakc of bull-ru(h rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefe water flowers offeverallcullors. 

That me thought (heappeard like thefaire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropedowne from heaven*, Rings (he made 
Of rufhes that grew by, and to ’emfpoke 
The prettied pones.-Thus our true love s tide, ' 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one: 

And then (he" wept, aod fqng againc,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmifd, and kill her hand# 
i.Fr, Alas what pitty ltis 
Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and flraighr fought the flood, I fav’d her? 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefer. tly 
She dipt away,atid to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwifcnes,that beleeve roe 
Shee leftmefarrebehinde her; three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre offerofie ber,.one of 'em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee fiaid, 

And fell, fcarce to be got avyaysl left them with her, 

< Enter Br other ^Daughter^and others 

And hether ca me ro tell yousHere they are* 

Dangh. UMayjoti never more enjoy the tight i&e, 

I s not this a flue Song ? 

Bro. O a very fine one. 

Dangh 



I 



. -wmarnmim 

The two 'Noble Tlirifmcn* 

<Daugb. I can flng twenty more. 

Bro. Ithinkeyoucan, . 

Dmeh. Yes truely can 1,1 can flng the Broome, 

And Bony Robin. Arc nor you a taiiour ? 

ijjyo YCSj 

D angh. Wher's my w?ddi%6owne ? 

Bro- lie bring it to morrow. 

Daueh. Doe, very rarely,I muft be abroad elte 
TocalltheMaides,andpay theMinflfcls 
For I anift loofe my Maydenhead by cocklight 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofaire , ohfrveete, &c. Singes. 

‘ Bro . You mull ev’n take it patiently. 

Ian Tis true, 

Dangh. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong Talamon ? 

Jay, Yes wench we know him. 

Dangh, Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman ? 
lay. Tis, Love. 

Bro. By no meanecrofle her,fec is thendiftemperd 
For worfe then now fee feoives. 

j.Fr. Yes,he’sa fine man. 

Dangh. Q,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
l.Fr. Yes* 

Dangh. But fee feall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foiatrickethat I know ,y'had Deft looks to her. 

For if (lie fee him once,fee’s gone, fee’s done. 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’em 
And let 'em all alone,I s’t not a wife courfe i 
i Jr, Yes. fbyhim. 

There is at leaft two hundred now with child 

Uoleas a Cockle; and all thele mult be Boyes, 

He has the trickc on’t,and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitisnsj 
And flag the wars of Thefens. 

2 . Fr. This is ftraoge. 

I 3 Dangh 
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‘Dangh. Asever you Iwatd, buc fay nothing? 

i. Fr. No* (him, 

‘Daugb. They come from all parts of the Dakedometo 

lie warrant ye,he had not fo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatch,hec’i tickl’t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’* loft 
Paft all cure* 

“Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

Faugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 
r.Fr.Do’s (he know him? 

j. Fr. No, would flie did. 

Faugh . Y ou arc matter of a Ship ? 

* Jay. Y es. 

Faugh, Wher's your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere. 

Daugh.. Set it too’th North. 

And now direchyour conrfc to’ch wood, wher FaUrm 

Lyes longing for mejFor the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, chccrely. 

All* Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis up, the wind's faire,toptkc 
Bowling, out with the mains faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Matter ? 

Xro. Lcts get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 
i. Fr. Heere, 

Faugh. What ken’ftthou? 

3* Fr i Afairewood. 

Daugb. Bearc for it matter /take about i Singes. 
When finthia -with her borrowed light y &c. £xeswt. 

Scxna a. Enter Emilia alone yvith 2 .Figures. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfe*,Ile choofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong haufoto men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven, 

.. , . “ wto 
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FobleKinJmen. 

What a fweet face has Arche} if wife nature ,j 

With all herbeft endowments, til thofe bcutics 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies, 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in her 
The coy denialls of yong Mayaes,yctdoubtIes s 
She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

I aft fuch another wanton Gammead, „ 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 

Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A (billing conttellation: W hat a brow, 

Ofwhata fpacious Majefty he carries? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Ime’s, but far fweeter, ^ 
Smoother then Felop Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fhould dap their wings, and [mg 
Toall the under world,theLoves,and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neerc ’em- P alarm * , 

Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull Ihadow, 

Hec’s fwarth, and meagre r of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother 5 a ftili temper, . 

No ftirring in him,tio alacrity, 

Of all this fprightly lharpenes,not a fmilc ; 

Yet thefe that we count erreurs may become him ? 
2{jrctjfHe was a fad Boy, but a heavenly •* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole.„my reafon is loll in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I askc thy pardon •• PalamoUy thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command # 

And threaten Lovc,atid what yong May d dare croffe ’em 

W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browse manly face ? O Love, this omy • 

From this howrc is Complexion s Lye there Artite > 
Thou art a changling to his^a meere G ipfey. 

Aad 

’ 
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And this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

Vctetly loft ; My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for sslrcite. 

Now if my Sifter \ More for T ataman. 

Stand both together j Now, come askeme. Brother 
Alas, I know not : aske me now fweet Sifter, 

I may goc Sookc ; What a meere child is F ancle % 

That having two faire gawdes of equail fweetneffe 
Cannot diftt'nguifh.but muft crje for both. 

Enter Emil. and Qm 

Emu. How now Sir? 7 ’ 

Gfht. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam,! bring you newes s The Knights are come, 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. . 

Emil. Would I might end firft .• 

Whacfinnes have I committed, chaft fDiana t 
Tipat my unfpotted youth mull now befoyid 
With blood of Princes ?and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet * 

Made mothers joy, muft be the facri’fice 
To my unhappy Beautie ? 

' Enter The fern, Eipolit a, Terithous and attendants. 

The feus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any mcane$,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d, 

And with them their faire Knights ; Now my faire Sifler, 
You muftiove one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake fhould fall untimely 

„ Enter CMe Renters .’Curtis, 

The/. Who law’etn > *' “ 

Per. I a while. 

Gent . And I. 

Thef. From whence come you Sir-? 

Olfejf. From the Knights. 

Thef. 
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Thef. Pray fpeako 

You that have feene them, what they are. 
sjftfe f I will Sir, 

And truly what I thiake : Six braver fpirits 

Then thefe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfidej 

I nev:r faw.nor read of ; He that (lands 

In the fitft place with ,sireite,by his feeming 

Should be a ttout man, by his face a Prince, 

(His very lookes fo fay him) his com plexion, 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;fternc,and yet noble. 

Which (hewes him hardy, fearclefi'e, proud ofdangers: 

The circles of his eyes fhow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes ; . 

Hishaire hangs long behind him,blacke and Aiming 
Like Ravens wings : his(houldersbroad,and ftrong, 

Armd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frownes 
Tofeale his will with, better o’my confcience 
Was never Souldiers friend . 
jhef. Thouha’ft welldefcribde him, 

<]>er. Yet a great deale (here 
Methinkes,ofhim that’sfirft with Palamn. 

Thef, Prayfpeake him friend. 

Per. I gheffe he is aPiince too, 

Andifit may be,greaterjforhis (how 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t: 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger,tbcn the Knight fee fpofee of. 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo aptcr 
To make this caufe his oyvne -• In's face appeares 
All the faiie hopes of what he undertakes, 

Arad when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted wuhcxtreamesjruns through his body^ 

And guides his avme to brave things : Fcare he cannot. 

He fhewesno fuch fofc tcmper,his head’s yellow. 

Hard hayr’ d, and curld, thick? twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder \ In his face 

“ ' K ' Th 
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Theliverie of the warlike Maide appeates. 

Pure red, and white /or yet no beard has bleft him. 

And in hisrowling eyes.fics ^aory. 

As if Are ever ment to corea his valour. 

His Nofe (lands high, a Charafter of honour. 

His red lips, after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too ? 

Per. When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet; Ml hfclyneaments 
Are as a' man would with 'etn/rong,an > 

He wearcs awcll-fteeld Axe.the ftafte of gold. 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Mef Thei’s another, 

A little man, but of a tough foule/eemin 0 
As great as any • fairer promile s 
In fuch a Body, yet I never ^ d on * 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac d ? 

. Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fwcet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

Mef Me thinkcs, 

Being fo fcw,a»d well difpoftttoy OwW • 

<3rcat,and fine art in nature,be’s white hair d, 

Not wanton white.but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an. aboine, tough, and nimble let. 

Which fhowes an aftive foule ; his armes • y 
Linde with (trong finewcs; To the (houldetpeec , 
Gently they iwell,like women new concca J d \ 
Which fpeakes him prone to labour .never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,ftiH» 

But when he flits, a Tiger ; lie’s gray eyd, 

Which yields coropaffion where he conquer . P 
ToTdv ad vantages jand where he finds’em* 

He’s (wife to make ’em hisr He do’s no wrong > 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d,and when h e&u 
He fhowesa Lover, when he frownes,a Souldier . 
About his head he wearcs the winners oke, 

And in it fiucke the favour of his Lacy t 
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ct'* toe fome fix and thitcie. In his hand 
He be^r’es a charging Staffe,cmboft with filver. 

Tbef. Are they all thus? 

Ver They are all the fonnes of honour. 

TbeC. Now as I have a foule I long to fec'eov 
Lady you (hall fee men fight now. 

Hip. Iwilhit, . 

But not the caufc my Lord; They would (how 
Pravel v about the Titles of two Kmgdomes ; 

Tis pitty Love Ihould be fo tyrannous : 

O my foft harted Sifter.what thinke you ? 

Wee pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it moft be. 

Thef. You have fteel’d’em With your Beaune : honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 
tper. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie g oe vifit 'em 1 cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 

■per. There (hall want no bravery. 

v m Uia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whomever wins, 

toofesa noble Gofen, for thy fins. Exeunt, 

Scxna Z. Enter Iailor, Wooer {Doctor. 

' DtH. Her diftraflion is more at fome time of the Moone, 

Then at other fome,is it not? 

lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe diftemper,fleepcs 
Little, altogether without appetite/ave often drinking. 

Dreaming ofanorherworld,and a betterjand what 

Bioken peece of matter fo’erc (he’s about,thc name 
Ptlamo. lardes Ihe farces cv’ry Dtwghttr, 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shce comes, you (hall perceive her behaviour. 

Daugh. I have forgot it quitefThe burden o’(lt,was dome 
ji dorone a , and pend by no wotfe vnan,then 
Giraldo, Emilias Schoolemaftcr;be’s as 
Fantaflicall coo, as ever he may goe upon’s legs, 

vn i ill Pal* vnnn and 
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Then will fhe be out »f love with Eneas. 

Dott. What fluff s here ? pore foule. 

Joy . Evn thus all day long. 

Daugh. Now for this Charmc,thac I told you of, you tfii$ 
Bring a peece of fiber on the tip ofyour tongue. 

Or no fetry ! then if it be your chance to come where 
The (defied fpirits,as the’rs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have our Lyvers,perifti'd,crakt to pceccs with 
Love, we ftiail come there, and doe nothing a! 1 day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make 
Tdamon a Nofegay,then let him marke me,— -then. 

Doll. How prettily file's araifle ? note her a little further. 
Dau. Faith ile tell you.fometime we goe to Barly breakc, 
Weof the blcfled;alas,tisa forelife they havei’th 
Thother place,fuch burning l frying,boyling, hiding. 
Howling, chattring,curfing,oh they have flirowd 
Meaiure,take hcedejifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne themfel ves, thither they go e Jupiter blcfle 
Vs, and there ftiail we be put in a Caldron of 
Xead,and Vfurers greafe,amongft a whole million of 
Gutpurfes, and there boyle like a Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enough. Exit. 

‘Doft, How her braine coynes? 

‘Daugh. Lords and Co-u; tiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they Avail ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offending part 
burnes,and the dcceaving part freezes; in troth a very gtee- 
vous punifiiment,3sone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be* 
leve m e one would marry a ieaprous witch, to be rid on t 
lie affure you. 

‘DoSl. How file continues this fancier 1 Tis not an engrafted 
Madncfle,but a moil tiiicke,and profound mcllencholly> 
Daugh. To heare there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wifie,howle together : I were a beaft and il’d call it good 
fportione cries , q this finoake, another this fuejOne cries, °> 
that ever I did it behind the ai ras,and then howlesjth’ochcr 
curfes a fuiag fellow and her garden houfe. 

Sings. J mil he true, my fixes fate, Exit. ‘Daugh. 
■■ ' “ ‘ ' " Jajler • 
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lay. What tbinke you cf her Sir? (minifterto. 

Dett.l think fhe has a perturbed minde, which I cannot 
lay. Alas, what then ? ' ' 

Dott. Vnderftand you,flie ever affected any man, ere 

She beheld ‘Palamon ? 

lay. I was once Siiyn great had hxa her 

Liking on this gentleman my friend. Cg rcaC 

Woo. I did thinkc fo too, and would account I had a 
Pen-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my ftate,that both 
She and 1 at this prefentftood unfaincdly on the 

Sametearmes. - 

Do. That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath difleraperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. This you 
Muft doej Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be permittedjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend j the name of 
Falmon , fay you come to eate with her, and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objeds that are 
Inferred tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnesjSing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fhe fayes ? alamort hath fung in 
Prifon ; Comedo her, ft u eke in as fweet flowers, as the 
Seafon is miftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,which are grateful to the 
Sence;ali this {hall become P alamort ^ for P alamort can 
Sing, and Palamon is fweet,and 1 ev’ry good thing,defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her,and ftill 
Among, intermingie your petition of graceand acceptance 
Into her favour. - Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with Palamon in their mouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him ,It is a falfebood 
She is in, which is with fafehoodsto be combated. 

This may bring heir toeate,tofleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of %uare in her, into their former ]aw,and 

K 1 Regiment;, 
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Regiment;! have feene it approved, how many times 
I know »wt,but to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the pan ages of 
This proj'e&.corae in with my applyance : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthc fucccffe, which doubt not 
Will bringforth comfort. Fleri i h ' E *'m, 



A Iffus Quintus. 



Scxaz x . Enter ThefimfPerithoHs^ipolm, attendant!, 
Tbef. Now let’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their (welling Incenle 

To thofc above us; Let no due be wanting, 

plortft of Cornell, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very powers that love ’em. . . , 

Snter PaUmonand Jrcite,and their Knights, 

Per'. Sir they enter. 

Tbef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
Y°u royall German foes, that this day come 
T° blow that neareaeffc out that flarnes betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger fet an houre,and dove-like 

Before the holy Altars of your helpers 

(The all feard godsjbow downe your flubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more chats morcall ; So your helpe be. 

And asthe gods regard ye, fight with Iuftice, 

I le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I part my wifhes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft* . . 

Exit Thefetts,and hi* ttam 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot finifh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc youbut thus. 

That were thete ought in me which ftvove to mo W 
Mine enemy in this bufweffc,yver ? t one eye 
Again it another ; Armeopprelt by Arme: 
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T , sinu td deftroV th’offender,Ccz,I would 

Though patcell of my felfe : Then from this gather 

How!flio uldtciidcr y° u * 

Are. lam in labour , , 

T„nufh your name, your aimcicnt love.our kindred 
Out of my memory;and i’th felle fame place 
To featc fomething I would confound : So hoy fl we 
The fayles,tbat muft thefc veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee Gofen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

PaU Why let it be fo; Farewell Coz. 

J Exeunt pAltitMotf Afld his Knights* 

j r c. Farewell Sir; 

Kniebts,Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrihces 
Ttue worfiiippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
Which (till is farther off it,Goc with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts ofLyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearccneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to gee on,I meane: 

Elfc yvifthwe to be Snay les ; you know my prize 
Muft be drag’d out of blood, force and great feate 
Muft pul my Garland on,wheie flie ftickes 
The Queene of Flower$:our interceflion then 
Muft be to him thatmakes the Canape, a Ceftron 
Brymd with the blood bfmen : give me your aicL 
And bend yourfpirits towards him. Toe) unee.e. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft turnd 
Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne, whole havocke invafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls prodaimc,whofe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzoo,who deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent Iron) forth blew clowdes, 

The mafondTurretSjthat both mak’it>an4 break’ ft 
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The ftony girthes ofCittiestme thy puple, , 

Yongeft follower ofthy T>r®tn s inftrp6t this day 
With military skiil,thac to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer,and by thee, 

Be ftil’dtheLord o’th day, give me great Mats 
Some token of thy pleafure. ,< • 

Here they fall on their faces as formerly ,and there is hesrA 
clanging of Armor jwith a tyort Thunder as tac bur § of 
a Battaile ^hereupon they all rife and br# to the Altar, 
O Great Gorre&or of enormous times, 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old tytlcs,that healft with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cut ft the world 
O’th plurelic of people; I doc take 
Thy Ggnes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne ; march boldly, let us goe. Exeunt, 

Enter Palawan and bis Knight /, with the former obfet- 
vanee* 

Pal. Our ftars muft glifier with new fire, or be 
To daie extin&jour argument is love, 

Which if the goddefleof it grant, Ihe gives 
V i&ory too, then blend yout Ipirits with mine. 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe make my caufc 

Your perfonall hazard ; to chegoddcfle Venus 

Commend we our proceeding,aad implore 

Her power unto our partie. Here they kpeele asformei )> 

Haile Soveraigne Qaeene of fecrets,who haft power 

To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; . 

And weepe unto a Girle; that ha' ft the might 

Even with an ey-glance,to choke Marfis Drorri 

And tarne th'allaraae to whi(pers,that canft make 

A Criple florifli with his Crutch, and cure him 

Before Apollo jehat may’ft force the King 

To be his fubje&s vaflaile,and induce 

Stale gravitieto daunce.the pould Bachelour 

Whole youth like wanton Boyes through Bonfyrt 5 

Have skipt thy flame, at feavepcy,thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throate ^ ^ 
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Abufe yone laics of love ; what godlike power 

Haft thou not power upon ? To Phabm thou A 

Add’ft flames, hotter then his th« heavenly fyres 

Did fcortch his mortall So»,thine himjthe htmtceUc 

All mayft and cold, feme fay began to throw 

Her Bow away, and figh:take to thy grace 

Me thy vowdSouldier,\vho doe bearc thy yoke 

As t’wet a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 

Then Lead it felfe.ftings more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene foule mauthd againft thy law, 

Nev’r reveald fecret,for I knew nonejwouldnoc 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pra&ifcd 
Vpon mans wife,nor would theLibells reade 
Orlibcrall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beaufie,but have blum’d 
At limpting Sirs that did * I have beene harfti 
To large Goufcflors.and have hotly ask'd them 
If they had Mothers,I had one, a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong'd. I knew a man 
Ofeightic winters, this I told them, who 
A Lafle offoureteenebridcd,cwas thy pow^ 

To putlife into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
TorturingGonvulfions from his globic eyes. 

Had almoft drawne their fpheerc*,that what waslife 
In him feem’d torturetthis Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not bcleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and have nqtja defyer 
To thofe chat would and cannot ; a Rejoyeer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dofe offices 
Tht fowleft way, nor names conceaiements in 
The bolded language, fuch a one I am, ■ 

And vow that lover nevet yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft foft fweet goddefle 

1 - , ‘-©iye 
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Give me the viflory of this queftion .which 
I* true loves merit,andblcffj me with a figne 
Ofthy great pleafjre. 

Here LMuJtcke u heard, Doves are feene to flutter , they 
fall againe upon their faces, then oh their knees. 

‘Pal. Otheu that from elevcn,to ninetie raign’ft 
In tnortall bofomes, whole chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart,artnes inaffutance They hew. 
My body to this bufineffe-i Let us rife 
And bow before the goddefle : Time conies on; Exeunt, 

Still CMuficke of Records, 
Enter Hmilia in white, her haire about her {boulders, a whea- 
ten wreath : One in white bolding up her trainejher haire 
fitteke with flowers : One before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde, inwhic fyis convey d Incenfe and freest odours , 
which being Jet upon the Altar her tuaides funding a 
loo fe,fie fete fire to it ..then they curtfey and kneele. 
Emilia. O facred,thidowie,cold and conftant Qucctic s 
Abandoner of Re veils, mute contemplative. 

Sweet, Iblitary, white as chaflc, and pure 
As windefand Snow.who to thy fcmall knights 
Alow’ft no mote blood than will make a blufli, 

Whichis their orders robe. I hecre thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar ,0 vouchsafe 
With that thy rare greenc cye,w hich never yet 
Behe'd thing maculate,looke on thy virgin, 

Andfacred filver Mifirn,lendihineeare 
( W hich r.ev’r heard fcurrill terme.into whofe poit 
Ne’re entred wanton found,)to my petition 
Scalbnd with holy fearej This is my laft 
Gfveftall office, l am bride habited. 

But mayden harted,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not know him,out of two, I fliould 
Choofe one, and pray for his fiicccffc,b ut I 
Am guiltleffe ofele&ion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they aye eguall precious. 



The Twit Noble Kt&finM* 7$ 

V M dootnbe neither,that which 

- coo't unfentenc’diTherefore molt modeft Quecne, 

He“ of the two Pretenders, chat beft loves me 
And has the trueft title ta't.Bec him 
Take off my wheaten GerUnd,or elfe gra 
Thefyleand qualitiel hold, I cnay 

,h ’ Al T ~i ln * 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and i Flowes 
Out from chc bowclls of her holy Altar 
With facred a& advances : But one Rote, 

If well infpird.thisBattatle foal confound 
Both thefe P brave Knights.and I a virgmfiowre 

Thou here difehargeft me, I (hall be gather d, 

I chinke fo,but I know not thine owne wilt ; 

Vnclafpe tby Mifterie : 1 hope file s pleas d, 

HcrSignes were gracious. ^ ^ 

Scaena a. Enter TDotlor, lay lor and Wooer, tn hahte of 

' .Met I told you,dow any good upon htt? 

Wooer. O very much;The maids that hepther cQmp y 
Have halfe p«fwadcd herthat I am Palamonj wtbm thi* 
Halfe houre" Che camcfmiling to me.andaskedme what I 
Would-eate,and when I would kiffe her : l told h 

Prefeutly, and kift her twice. , c„ r u„ rre . r 

Doll. T was well donejtweaue times had bin tar Better, 

For there the cute lies mainely. 

wooer t Then (he told me , 

She would watch with me to nighc,for well foe Knew 
What houre my fit w ould take me. 

‘Doll. Let her do#fo, 

And when your fucorocs, fit her home, 

La 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me fing. 

*JDo£lor. You did fo? 

Wooer, No. 

Dell, Twas very i.l done then. 

You fhouldobferve her cv’ry way • 

Wooer « Alas 

1 have no voice Sir,toconfirmc her that way. 

‘Dottor.Thit's all one,ifyee make a noylc, 
Iffheintreate againe,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if (he atke you. 

Iaylor. Hoa there Doftor. 

DoSlor. Yes in the waie of cure. 
lay/or But firft by your leave 
I’th way ofhoneftie. 

*D oft or. That’s but a ni cent fie, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure herfirft this way, then iffhe-e will be honcft, 

She has the path before her. 

Iaylor . Thanke yttDoBor. 

Dottor. Pray bring her in 
Andlet’s fee how fhec is. 

Iaylor. I will, and tell her 
Her PaUmon flaies for her : But DsBor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit Iaylor . 

Efoft. (3oc,goe : y ou Fathers are fine Foolesiher honefty? 
And we fhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Why, doe yomhinke fhc is not honeftSir l •' 
Dottor. Howoldisfhe? 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

DoBor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies, if you perceave 
Hermoode inclining that way that I fpoke of 
Videlicet, the way of flefb, you have me. 

Wi 9oer . Yet very well Sir. 

Doftor. Plcafe her appetite 
And doe it homc,it cures her tpfi facto.- 

7 ' The 
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Xhe mellencholly humour that infers her. 

Wooer. lam of your minde Doctor. ...» 

^ Enter Iaylor ^Daughter t Maiieu 

Vocter. You’I finde itfo ; fhe comes, pray honour her. 
jaylor. Come, your Love ?ala m m ftaies for you childe, 
indhas doncthis longhoure,to vifite you. 

Daughter- I thanke himforhis gen;le patience, 
o e > s a kind Gentleman^and I am much bound to him, 
p r j y 0 u nev’r fee the horfe he gave me ? 

Iaylor. Yes. 

How doc you like niiR . 

Iaylor. He’s a very faire one. 

Daugh. You never faw him dance? 

Iaylor, No. 
qyaugb. I have often. 

He daunces very finely,very comely, , 

And for a I igge, come cutandlong taileto him, 

HetutnesyehkeaTop. ' 

Iaylor. That’s fine indeede. . . 

Eamb. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an hourej 
And that will founder the beft hobby-horfe 
(If I ha re any skill) in all the parifli, . 

And gallops to the turne of Light a' love. 

What thinke you of tbishorfe ? 

Iaylor. Having thefe vertues 
I thinke he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 

Iaylor. Can he write and readetoo. ■ _ 

Daugh. Avery faire handiand cafts himlelfe th accounts 
©fall his hay and provender : That Hofller 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 

Iaylor. Very well. ^ _ 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him,poore beair. 
But he is like his mafter coy and fcornefull. 

Iaylor ■» What dowry has (he l 
Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles> 

And twenty ftrike of Oates, but hee’l ne’re have hep; 

He 
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He liTpes in’s neighing able eo entice 
AMillarsMare, 

Heel be the death of her. 

DoEhr, What ftuffc (be titters? 

Iajlor. Make curt(ie,here your love comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? that’s a fine ma/de,thet’s a curtfie, 
Daugh. Yours to command ith way of honeftie* 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Matters t 
DoEler. Why a daies Iomey wench. 

Daugh. Will you goe with mt? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Daugh. Why play at fioolc bail. 

What is there elie to doc l 
Wooer. I am content 
If we lhall kcepe our wedding there.' 

Daugh. Tistrue 

For there I will allure you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Priefi tor the purpofc,that will venture 
To marry us.for here they arc nicc.and foolifli j 
Befides my father mutt be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Are not you V alamo*} 

Wooer. Doc not you know me ? 

"Daugh . Y es,but you care not for me } I have nothing 
But this pore pctticoate,and too corfe Smockcs. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Daugh. Will you lurely ? 

Wooer. Yes by this faire hind will l. 
Daugh.'Wzcl to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when yon will. 

Daugh. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my kille oft" ? 

Daugh. Tisa fweetonc. 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arute ? 

Do&er, Yes fweet heart, 

And! am glad my Cofen P alamo* 
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tfasinadefofaire a choice. 

<j)angh. Dee you thinke heel have me? 

Yes without donbt. 

(grownCj 

Pauli. We (hall have many children :Lord, how y‘ar 
Palamon I hope will grow too finely 

Now he’s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downc with hard meate,and ill lodging 
Bucilekiffe him upagaine. en!tr . 

CMejf. Wfiat doe yon here, you’l loofe the .nobleft fight 
That ev’r was fee nc. 

' Iajlor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Me§. They are 
You beate a charge there too. 

Iajlor. lie away ftraighc 

1 mutt ev’n leave you here. * 

Dotte r. Nay wce’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Iajlor, How did you like her? 

"Deft or. lie warrant you within theft 3.014 daies 
lie make her right againc . Y ou muft not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will. 

Doc. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l gee to dinner 
And then wcelc play at Cardes. 

Daugh. And lhall we kiffc too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Dough. And twenty. 

Wooer, land twenty. 

, Daugh. And then wee’i fieepc together. 

Doc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we* 

Daugh. But you lhall not hurt me. 

Wooer. 1 will net fwccte. 

Daughtf you doc (L©vc)ilc cry* FlorijhJlxeHut* 

Sc*M 








go, T’heTwoNobkKitifmenl 

• Seacoa ^EnurThefem i HipaUt^ 3 E»tilia i 'Perith$Ht • 

/a#** Attendant s,T> T»«ks '• Curtis. 

£mil. I/e do ftcp further. 

JFVr, W ill you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this decifion ev'ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Belijthcn blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing fhall be punifhd, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which the r c i« 
No dealing, but to heaie ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,tny good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further. 

Thef. Oh flic mud. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in : their kinde. 
Which fometimefhow well pcncild. Nature now 
Shall make, and ad: theStory, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye,and carejyou muft be prefent. 
You are the vidours meede, the price, and girlono 
To crowne the Queftions title. 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, lid winke 

Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhine. 

£mil. Iamextind, 

There is but envy in that light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
B y ca fting her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could finde other, get her fclfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a mutthcr 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Htp. Youtnuftgoe. 

Emil, In faith I wiUnot. 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eyc-'know of this war 
You are the Treafure,and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

£mil. Sir pardon me. 

The cycle of a kingdomc may be tride 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then,at your pleafure, # 

Thole that remaine with you, could wilh their oulCC 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to know your husband fore your felfc 
By fame fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Exeunt Thcfeus fHipolitafPerithotts 
£mil. sArtitc is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a fliarpe weapon 
In afoft fheathjtnercy.and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage: Palamon 
Has a rooft menacing afpe£t,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on, 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; Iongtimehis eye 
Will dwell upon his objed. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

But ^Awwwfadnesisa kinde of mirth. 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And ladnes,mcrry;thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cornets. Trempets found at to A chArgi* 
Harkc how yon fpur s to fpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their proof e f Arcite inwy vvia me. 

And yet may P alamon wound Arcite to 
The fpoyling of his figure. O what pitty 
enough for l'uch a chance; if 1 were by 
I might doe hurt, for they would glance their eies 

M Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 
Omita ward, ©r forfeit an offence 
Which crav’d that very time .-it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cry and mice within crying a Palamon,) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter tofuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Crie’s a ^Palamon. 

Emil. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and he is 
Doubtlcfle theprim’ft of men: I pre’thee run 

And tell me how it goes. f 

Shorn , and Cornets: Crying a Talamon, 

Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou halt loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy picture, 

Talamons on the left.why fo, I know nor, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would havcitfo. 

Another cry, and [horn wittily and forfttU. 
Onthefinifterfide 5 the heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chance: This burftof clamour 
I s lure th’end o’th C ombat« Enter S try ant. 

Ser, They faide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
Within an incho'th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was generall a7W<M»o»:But anon, 

Th’AlTiftants made a brave redemption ,and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
Hmd to hand at it. 

Emil. W ere they metamorphifd 
Both into one j oh why h there were no woman 
Worth fo compofd a Man *. their fingle fhare. 

Their noblcnes peculier to them, gives 

The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes . 

Cornets. Cry vnthin } Arcitc i Ar(^ < ' 

To any Lady breathing’—— More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill l 



Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 
Emil. I pre’thee lay attention to the Cry 




william Shakespeare 7 Vvo Noble Kinsmen (stc 11075) londi 








<eJ]C Ttvo N oble K in fine ft* ° 3 

Cornets, a great fiowt a>idcry t Arcite t Viforf. 

Set both thine eares to’ch bufines. 

S:r.Thecry is 

tArcite, and vidory.harke Arcite, victory. 

The Combats confummation is proclaim a 

By the wind Iaftruments* 

Emil. Halfe fights faw . . 

That (Arcite was no 6abc: godslyd,hisrichn 
Andcoftlines of fpirit look’t through lnm.it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckescan goc to law with waters, 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thmke 
Good Palamon would roifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophets 
When oft our fancies are: They are commingon: •* 

Alas poore palamon. -aK'w 

Enter ThefcHt, IiipolitafPintbotts , Arcite as victor 

attendants, &c. _ . 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expectation, 
Yetquaking,and unfetleds Faireft Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands* 

Receive you her, you him,be plighted with 
A love that growes,as you decay; 

Arcite, Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft to me. 

Save what is bought,and yet I purchafe cheap sly 3 
As I doe rate your value. 

Thef, O loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ete 
Did fpur a noble Steed ; Surely the gods. 

Wouldhave him die a Batcbelour,leaft his race 
Should fhew i’th world too godlike -• His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought *Alcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpeke,your sArcite 
Did not loofe by’c ; For he that was,thu$ good 

M 2 Encountred 




Encountred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels-, beate the eare o’th flight 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher. 
Anon the other ,then againe the firft. 

And by and by out brcafled, that the fence 
Could not be judge betweenc’eonSo it far’d 
Good fpace betweene thefe kineftnen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: sveare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent lull ice,fince I knew 
Their lives but pinch’emiLet it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for onr feeing, goe we hence, 

Right joy full, withfomeforrow. Arme your prize,' 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipohta 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Florifi. 

Emil . Is this wynning? 

Gh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muff be fo. 

And charge me live to comfomhis unfriended. 

This mil'erable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then al! women ; 

I fhould, and would die too* 

Hip. Infinite pitty * 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two mud needes be blinde fort. 

Thef. So it is. Exeunt. 

Scatna 4. Enter Palamon andhis Knightes pyniondilayler, 



Executioner drc. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea i’th fdfefattie ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fbme comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without menspitty. To live (fill, 

Have their good willies, we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowt and Rheume, that in lag ho wres attend 
For grey approaches j we come towards the gods 

Tong 
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X n „ and unwappet’d not, halting under Crymes 

Lny and Rale -• that fure fliall pleafe the gods 
Loner than fuch, to give us Nefiar With ’em, 

For we are more cleare Spirits. My dearc kmfemen. 

VVhofe lives(for this poore comfort)arc laid downe. 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

i, K. What ending could be 
Of more content ? ore us the viftors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary, 

A S to us death is certainc : A gtaine of honour 
Yhey not ore’-weigh us. 

2.IC. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her cei tain’ft reclcs. 

' 2 . K . Come ? who begins ? 

Pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket,(liall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me frtedome once ; 

You’l feet done now for ever ; pray how do’es fhe ? 

I heard fhe was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me forae forrow. 

Iajlor. Sir fhe’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Tal. By myfhortlife 
I am moR glad on’t ; Tis the latefi thing 
I fhall be glad ofjpre’thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 
j.IC. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2 .K. Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 

A right good crcature,more to me deferving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. 

AHk. Commend usto her. They give their pur fee. 

laylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefulk 
Pal. Adicw; and let my life be now as fhort. 

As my leave taking. Lies on the Idlocke. 

Ms “ Vh. 



j,K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 
i.j, K, Wee’l follow cheerefully. 

<iA great neife within crying, run,fave hold • 
Enter in baft a tjlfejfen^r. 
tjUejf. Hold, hold, O hold,hoId,hold. 

Enter Tirithom in befit. 
Fir, Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble PaUmon, 

The gods wilUhew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade. 

Pal, Gan that be, 

Wh znVentts I have faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arifc great Sir, and give the cydings eare 
That are molt eafly Tweet, and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wake us from our dreame ? 

‘ r Pir. Lift then: your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft be flow on him, a blacke one,owing 
Not a hay re woith of white, which Tome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fupeifticion 
Heere findes allowance : On this horfe is Arcite 
Trotting the ftonesof Athens, vt hich the Qalbins 
Did rather tell, then trampkjfor the horfe 
Would make his length a mile,if’t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him : as he thus went counting 
The flincy pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fiom iron 
Came Mufickesorigen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne , and like him pofleft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparke 
Or what feirce fulphur elie, to this end made, 

I comment nut ; the hot. horfe, hot as fire 
TookeToy at this, and fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his w;li,bounds,comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole do oing.being therein traind* 

And ofkind raannadge ; pig-! ; .Le he whines 
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At the fliarpe Rowell, which he heats at rather 
Then any jot obaies ; feekes allfoule meanes 

Ofbovftrous and rough Iadrie, to dif-feate 

His Lord, that kept it bravely : when nought ferv <5, 

\Vbcn neither Curb would crackc,girth breaks nor dinting 
Dif.roote hisRider whence he gve w,but t hat (plunges 
He kept him tweene his legges.on his hind hoofes 

on end he ftands 

That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange art to hang ; His vigors wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backcward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loadc : yet is he living. 

But fuch a vdfell tis,that floates but for 

The Turge that next approaches he much defires 

To have fome fpecch w ith you : Loehe appeares. 

Enter Tbefens, Hipclit a, Emilia, Arcite fin a chair e. 
Pal. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightic Arcite, if thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken * 

Give me thy laft words, I am Talamon, 

One ihatyct loves thcc dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy .’Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofcn : 

One hide from fairc Emilia : Tis done .• 

Take her •• I die. 

Pal, Thy brave foule feeke ElixEttm. (thee, 

Emil. He ck»fe thine eyes Prince : blelfed foulcs be with 
Thou art a right good man, and while I lire. 

This day I give to teares. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Tbefi In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 
I fundred you,acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you are living : 

His part is playd,and though it were too fhort 
He did it well •• your day is lengthn.d,and, 

The 
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The bliffefujl dew of Heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powcrfull ferns, well hath grac’d her Altar, 

And oiv-en you your love : Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch'd his Oracle, and to ^reite gave 
The grace of the Contention.: So the Deities 
Have (hewd^ue juftice : Bearc this hence. 

‘Ta.l. O Cofen, 

That we Should things defire ) whicn doe colt us 
The Ioffe of our dcfire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but Ioffe of dearelove. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game:The conquerd triumphes, 

The viilor has the Loffe : yet in the paffage, 

The sods have becnc mod equail t Palanton, 

You? kinferaan hath confcft the right o th Lady . 

Dio lye in you/or you firft favv her, and 

Even then prodaimdyourfancie : Hereford her 

As your ftolne Ic well, and defir’d your fpiric 

To lend him hence f jrgiven ; The gods my juftice , 

Take from my hand, and chey therrudves become 

The Executioners : Leadc your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom l adopt my Frinds. A day or two 

Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 

The Funerall of Aratejn whofe end 

The vifages of Bridegroonies wcele put on 

And fmile with Talamon-fa r whom an houre, ’ ,, 

But one houre fincej was as dearely ferry. 

As glad of is4rcite \ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what we lacks 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill. 

Are children in foroe kind. Let us be thankefull 
Tor that which is, and with you leave diipute 

That are above our queftion; Let’s goc off, - 

And beare us like the time,' -- Flat ft. • 

Epilogue* 
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-* Would now ash ye how ye like the Play , 

\Butas it is with Schoole Boyes, cannot fay, 

I m cruell fear e full : pray yet ft ay a while , 
ijndlet me looke upon ye : No man fmile ? 

Then it goes hard Ifec, He that has 
Lov'd a yong hanfome wench then ft ow his facet 
Tis flrangc if none be heere , and tf he wilt 
Agtinft his Confcience let him htjfe, and kill 
Our Market: Tis tn vaine , l fee to ft ay yee, 
Haveatthe rvorft can comefhen^N ow what fay ye t 
And yet miftake me not: I am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. Jfthe tale we have told 
( For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honeft pur pofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end j and ye Jh all have ere long 

I dare fay many a better , to prolong 

Tour old loves to us : we, and all our might. 

Reft at your fervice. Gentlemen, good night . 

Fiorifli, 



FINIS. 
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